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NEW SPRING FURNISHINGS
Silk Madras or Percale Shirts
Neckwear in all Colors
HOISERY

UNDERWEAR

HATS

WE INVITE YOU TO CALL

Willner Bros. & Co.
T. D. ETTLINGER, Pres.

4th and Main Sts.

U B. Bldg.
DAYTON, OHIO

DR. F. S. KELLER
Dentist
4-5-6 Lyric Theatre Building
Bell Phone, Main 989

Home Phone 5522

Bell Main 1429

Home 4839

Albert Pretzinger—Edw. P. Musselman
ARCHITECTS
1125-28, 1138-39 Reibold Building

DAYTON, OHIO

Office Phone—Main 6050

Residence Phone—Main 7701

DR. O. B. KNEISLY
Dental Surgeon

1107 CONOVER BUILDING
ST. ELIZABETH HOSPITAL
Tuesday and Friday 11-12 a. m.

O. S. & S. O. HOME, XENIA, OHIO
Monday and Thursday, 9 a. m.-5 p. m.

MAIN OFFICE—Tuesday, Wednesday, Friday, Saturday, 8:30-11 a. m.—1-5 p. m.
Sunday, 9:30-11:30 a. m.

From a Tin Hat to a CODY
WHEN JOHNNY COMES MARCHING HOME

Spring Hats Ready
TWO STORES
5-7 Arcade

DAYTON, OHIO

35 West Fifth Street

The Cappel Furniture Co.
HOME FURNISHINGS

Furniture
Carpets, Stoves, Linoleum
Those who seek newer ideas, choice patterns or a
greater degree of exclusive designs, will do well to in-

spect our immense line of House Furnishings always
on display at prices lower than others dare to ask.
Largest in Ohio—Pioneer Credit House
215-221 South Main St.

South of Old Post-office

Wholesale
Grocers

S. E. Corner Second and Walnut Streets

101 to 117 East Second Street

Ce

CINCINNATI, OHIO
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A. Janszen & Co.

<O+@ $0: OO 0+ @--@--O+* er

PHONES—Main 830, Main 832, Main 833, Main 834, Main 835.
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121-123-125 East Fifth St.
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“The Wayne”

Just say—“‘Exponent” and please our advertisers

Electrical
Appliances and Supplies
Of First Quality

The Wm. HALL
Electric Co.

Home Phone 2688

Bell Phone 688

THE DAYTON LUMBER AND
MANUFACTURING COMPANY
Lumber
Lath and Shingles
Manufacturers of

115-117 East Third Street
DAYTON, OHIO

Doors, Sash, Blinds and All Kinds of

Bernhard Bros.

THE

For Cup
Blends caus

John T. Barlow Co.

Roasters of High-Grade Coffees.
Jobbers of Teas and Spices. You
cannot afford to pass us by when
in the market. Ask your grocer.

Mill Work

Wholesale

DRY GOODS
and NOTIONS

BERNHARD BROS.
Pine and Marshall Sts., Dayton, Ohio

Third and Sears Streets, Dayton, Ohio

The McCabe-Shepherd-Coe Co.
Jane Coe Gardner, V. Pres.
Bruce C. Shepherd, Sec’y-Treas.

O. P. McCabe, Pres.

SECOND FLOOR, REIBOLD BUILDING
Phones:

Bell 526, Home 4728 and 6665

Representing Leading Fire, Casualty and Bonding Companies.
Prompt and experienced service in all Insurance lines

Visit Our Big New Home

123-125 East Third St.

Buckeye

Barbers Supply Co.

Everything in

Tools

Supplies

Is the place to buy Razors, Strops,
Hair Tonic, Toilet Waters, Perfumes,

Machinery

Pocket Knives, Shears, Hair Brushes,
Combs, Etc.

The Patterson

CLARENCE S. WIGGIM

Tool & Supply Co.

No. 214 East Third Street
Opp. Public Library

Just say—‘Exponent” and please our advertisers

Chicago Packing House Products
C. N. STEMPER, Wholesale Distributor

Choice cuts from assortment of World’s Biggest Packers.
NO MEATS
Packing house Refrigeration Rehandled Direct to You.

Libby’s California Canned Fruits,
Canned Meats, Pickles and Condiments
Swift & Company’s Soap Stock, Chips, Soda and Toilet Soap
Office—PHILLIPS HOTEL
Bell Main 2898
Home 13733—PHONES—
P. O. Box 607

Cut Glass, Clocks
Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry
The store that gives highest values at lowest prices
CALL AND BE CONVINCED

F.G. MEYER

9 East Fifth Street

The HOMESTEAD Loan
and Savings Association
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Assets $1,700,000.00

RESERVE $100,000.00
“SAVE BY MAIL’’
We Solicit Your Inquiry
O. F. DAVISSON, Secretary
ELLIS J. FINKE, Ass’t Secretary

7th Floor U. B. Building
Just say—“Exponent” and please vur advertisers
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Mother and Son
A toil-worn peasant plods athwart the meads,
And takes the winding road; the day is done.
I watch him as he wends his homeward way.
Before a little penthouse Shrine he stays
His steps, and breathes an Ave, and plods on.
And ere he turns the bend, he slowly lifts
His soiled, broad-brimmed hat, salutes his God

Upon His bed of pain, and then is gone.

O Church of Rome, how blest thy lot above
All other creeds! Thy faith is strong, profound,
In Christ the Savior, truly God and man,

Whilst sects around thee cease to worship Him.
Alas! they scorned the Mother centuries ago,
They razed the tow’r of David to the ground,
The high and strong defence of heaven’s King,
And now, <t length, the Son’s own turn has come.

—JOHN IRWIN.
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Toast to Kultur.” This is the title of a cartoon presented
to the public during the course of the past year. It

represents a skeleton, garbed in the gray of Imperial
Prussia, holding aloft a goblet of blood.
This word Kultur, we have seen it in the magazines, in the leading dailies, upon the posters, in fact, in nearly all of the media by

which news was communicated to us from the seat of war.

Still,

there are perhaps very few of us who recognize its real significance.
The time allotted to me this evening will not permit an exhaustive
exposition of this subject.

However, I shall endeavor to show in a

few words the full meaning of Kultur, to depict all for which it stands,
all which it has meant to the world up until this present day and what
it will mean to us all even after the final Peace Treaties of the World
War have been signed.
And what do we understand by that term, Kultur? Kultur indicates the entire body of customs, laws, institutions, conventions,

language, philosophy, usages, in fact everything, from which the
Prussian people derive their outlook.

Kultur expresses the character-

istic differences which distinguish Prussia from the other nations.
Hence a “Kultur Mensch” is not so much an individual as he is the
exponent of his country’s national tendencies and therefore, since
about the year 1880, by Kultur is meant the kind of civilization characteristic of the German people due to a great extent to the leader-

ship of Prussia.
And we have the best of authority for its precise implications.
Emperor William himself voices the dominant principles of Kultur
when he says: “Great ideals have become for us Germans a permanent thing while others have lost them. The German nation is now
the only people left which is called upon to protect, cultivate and pro-

mote these grand ideals.”

The “grand ideals” peculiar to the Ger-

man people are in reality but one ideal, national egotism. This is
founded upon obedience which is enforced by a well disciplined
Oration awarded the first prize in the seventh annual contest for the
Dr. D. G. Reilly Oratory Prizes.
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bureaucratic autocracy, by a disciplinary division into social classes
in which every man finds his place and by a disciplined system of
education which produces numbers of efficients who labor in every
conceivable line of activity. The entire scheme is justified by ma_terial success and military power. And then on account of these various successes Germany should have the right to impose this system
upon other nations, compelling them either to be Germanized by

“penetration” or to become “economic vassals” of Germany which
in turn is nothing more, than to be mere tools to accomplish her
nefarious purposes. Such is the principle of Kultur.
And now what is its Mission? It has as its object the civilization of the world. It has for its ultimate aim to subjugate all nations
and bring them under the pale of her supposedly superior civilization. It teaches that Germany is the Promised Land of God and that
the Kaiser its ruler reigns as God’s representative by divine right. It
promulgates the doctrine that the entire world is vastly inferior to

Germany. It inculcates into the minds of its disciples that Germany
is the only nation upon the face of the earth that has the right to
exist, that we are all imposters, parasites as it were.

Its doctrine is

the German doctrine of blood and war: “Gott mit uns and Deutschland ueber alles!”
Is it any wonder then that the war-mad monarch of Germany
could not refrain from casting the iron dice when her philosophy as
taught by Kant, Schopenhauer and Niezsche reflected all this. This
is not American Propaganda! This is fact! We have abundant proof
in the sayings of great Prussians—Emperor William in 1900 made the
following statement: “I hope to Germany will be granted to become
in the future as closely united, as powerful and as authoritative as

was once the Roman World Empire and that just as in the old time
they said, Civis Romanus sum (I am a Roman citizen) so also hereafter at some time in the future they will say: I am a German citizen.”

And we have the words of Herbert Adams Gibbons as taken from
his book:

The New Map of Europe.

World that German genius aspires.
world.

“It is to the empire of the

God has called us to civilize the

We are the missionaries of human progress.

‘The German

people will be the block of granite upon which the Lord will be able
to elevate the civilization of the World.”
This, my friends, is the mad dog of Europe whose fangs have

seized upon the world and have even grasped at the throat of our
peaceful republic.
What are the results of this principle, or in other words, what has

Kultur meant to the World in the past? These results may be divided
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into two main parts: What Kultur has meant to Germany and what
it has meant to the other nations. To Germany it has meant all the
terrors of war and autocratic oppression together with the degradation of the German people to the base level of the brute. To the
other nations it has meant war, war, that agent of hell, with all its

frightfulness, with all its atrocities.
These atrocities each and every one of us here present this even-

ing has seen depicted in all their barbaric cruelty. The indescribable
suffering of the gas victims, the terrified cries of drowning women
and children, the moaning of wounded non-combatants, the agonizing cries of tortured and maimed innocents, the curses of the cruci-

fied prisoners and the terrified shriek of the maiden as the blond
beast advances toward his prey, all these point an accusing finger at

that one principle, KULTUR.
This is what Kultur has meant to the world in the past, and now,

what will it mean to us all after the Peace Treaties have become a
reality?

The country which has been our enemy for the past four

years is still our enemy today. We have conquered Germany’s military power, yes, but we have not vanquished the insidious ethics of
that country. This is the all-important task now before the world.
This is a greater problem than the foundation of a league of nations,
than the determination of the rights of petty states, the payment of

indemnities, the reparation for damages.
For Germany can pay those indemnities, can affix her seal to
those treaties and can acquiesce very agreeably to all the decisions

of the Peace Conference, but, if her philosophy be not reformed, if
her perverted morality be not changed, she will soon again repeat her
sins of the past and cast off the restraints of civilization. There are
many objections to this view. There are some of our citizens who

think that all idea of World Dominion will cease in Germany with
the overthrow of Emperor William.
Now this conception is by far too idealistic, in fact, it is quite

Utopian. The former Kaiser and his military caste, were without
doubt the embodiment of all the principles of Kultur. But this does
by no means guarantee that all of their principles are to perish with
them. Even grant that a majority of the German people were averse

to their teachings, and in my humble opinion they were not, will not
the minority who believe in the Kaiser if indeed it be a minority—

continue to cherish his ideals and propagate his teachings?.
But two weeks ago a notice was placed in the daily papers of this
city to the effect that citizens of Berlin shouted “Hoch der Kaiser”

upon seeing General Eric von Ludendorff crossing a public square.
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This was transmitted together with utterances of the man who has

been called the “brains of the Germany army”; and prominent among
these is the General’s query: “Do you think that Germany is so
demoralized that she will not seek revenge after this war?”
And, aside from the Emperor’s personal propagation of Kultur,

the German people have ben taught for years that they are the “salt
of the earth” and “the block of granite upon which the Lord will be
able to elevate the civilization of the world.”

No mere defeat can

break this egotism. The principle itself must be eradicated. No burden can disrupt this arrogance.

Any indemnity, any burden imposed

by the Allied nations will not be looked upon as a just retribution
for their crimes. No! It will be regarded merely as revenge. Levy
indemnities, yes. Make the German empire pay the world for its
losses but do not let them see it in that light.

If they do, then we

are sowing the dragon’s teeth for future wars.
But, you will say: “Let Germany fight if she be so inclined. She
will have no arms, no ships, little or no commerce, her man power

will be vastly depleted, the League of Nations will prevent any territorial aggrandizement or hostile move on her part.”

Well, granted that all this is the case, that is not the issue at
hand. The object of the World today is not to plant the seeds for
our children’s wars but to establish a lasting and a permanent peace.

And by a reformation of Germany’s moral code a great step toward
the accomplishment of this grand ideal may be made. By a renova-

tion of Prussia’s ethics all future trouble with that country may be
reduced to a minimum. However the great error of America today
is that we seem to have forgotten the war.
Renew the German mind and cleanse the German intellect from
the bloody principles which it has held in the past. Make every German citizen realize that he has played just as important a part in the
atrocities as has the soldier at the fronts. Make him feel the evil of
that philosophy, demonstrate to him the futility, the utter baseness
of the doctrine that “Might is Right” and you can usher the German
nation into an era of prosperity and good will such as she has never
known.

It is a stupendous task. And yet, only upon that condition will
the future of Germany and the world base itself. For if their moral
eodc be not changed then the remnants of the Kultur of Emperor

William and his followers will remain deeply seated in the hearts of
the German people and will be the dragon’s teeth to spring up into
another bloody harvest.
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Our boys, the flower of American manhood, have devoted their

lives to their country. Perhaps some of you here present this evening have a brother, a son, a sweetheart or a husband who sleeps in
an unmarked grave over there. Let us resolve that these have not
died in vain. Let us resolve that their blood which was willingly
poured out to stem the tide of German aggression has not been shed
uselessly. Each golden star pleads with you to Carry On. Hearken
to that voice. First purge the German mind of its satanic ideas and
then will true peace dawn upon the earth.
;

D. HERBERT ABEL.

Cn the Colors
Here’s to the white of it,
Waving o’er homes undefiled.

God lent the light to it:
Flag of the maiden and child.
Here’s to the red of it,
Flashing defiance, beware!
Death was oft wed to it:
Flag of the stout hearts, who dare.
Here’s to the blue of it
Shielding the modest and meek.

Man proved himself true to it:
Flag of the friendless and weak.
Here’s to the stars of it
Glitt’ring o’er land and o’er main:
Union gave these to it:

Flag of the freeman’s domain.
—MARTIN H. WILKINSON.
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F we turn back the pages of history, and examine with care the
annals of nations and empires, of both the ancient and modern

world, we find that at one time or another during their existence they were forced to solve certain problems, the solution of
which determined their destiny.

And, furthermore, as we look back

upon history, we see that all the paths, along which nations proceeded, have led them invariably to fatal catastrophies. Babylon,
that greatest of ancient empires, fell in the twinkling of an eye, leaving hardly a trace of its civilization. Likewise, the great Western
Roman Empire crumbled into dust at a time when there was every
reason to believe that it was indestructible. And now, within the
last four years, Germany, the most powerful military state the world
has ever known, has fallen into a mass of smouldering ruins, the victim of its own folly, intrigue and insanity.
The established order of things has been overthrown and the
world is trembling before a great cataclysm. For fifty months Europe
has been ravaged by war. Nations have been struggling with the

greatest problem of all time: that question of whether “Might is
Right” or “Right is Might.” Selfish nationalism, that underlying
cause of all wars, has been condemned; and a League of Nations is
being organized to uphold the principles for which millions of men
have sacrificed their lives in the late World War of Democracy

against Autocracy.

The League is to be charged with the task of

maintaining both justice and order among the nations of the world,

and let us hope with President Wilson that it will bring about an
understanding which will draw the nations “nearer to the sort of

peace which will bring security and reassurance to all peoples and
make the recurrence of another struggle of pitiless force and blood-

shed forever impossible.”
But although international peace between nations seems to have
been accomplished, a new problem has arisen to confront the world.
It is that of Bolshevism, the child of ruin and starvation produced by

the devastation of war and the material philosophy which has been
gradually corrupting the minds of the masses for the past hundred
Oration awarded the third prize in the seventh annual contest for the

Dr. D. G. Reilly Oratory Prizes.
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years. As wars between countries have been caused by national selfishness, so Bolshevism is the product of the selfishness of a class. It
owns no country! It recognizes no law! It unfurls once again that

ancient standard—Might is Right!
The movement was born in Russia as a direct result of the
wretched and miserable conditions of the working class, brought
about by the ravages of war, and is rapidly spreading to other countries where like conditions prevail. Its adherents claim that it is a
movement to liberate mankind, to make the whole world free. But,
how can that be? Law is the essence of freedom. Whatever is free
is so, because it is capable of acting out unhindered the laws of its
nature. Bolshevism mistakes what man desires for what he deserves; it does not see that in the long run every man gets in life

about what he deserves.

It is a reaction of the workers against the

capitalists, whose greed has produced the selfishness and autocracy

of the laboring class. Thus has one evil given rise to another.
When Bolshevism first made its appearance in Germany and
Austria it was welcomed by all civilized nations, but now that the
war is over and Bolshevism has done its part in helping to bring

about the collapse of the Central Powers, the world is becoming
alarmed at the rapidity with which it is spreading from one country
to another, and our political doctors are working overtime, desper-

ately trying to find a cure for this awful plague.
Some advocate the sending of troops into the interior of Russia,
claiming that by force, and force alone, will the world be able to
stamp out this fatal pestilence, which threatens to undermine our civilization and throw the world once more into a state of chaos and
darkness. But, would such a course be wise? Would it not merely
add fuel to the flame, and excite the unbalanced minds of the Russian people to greater deeds of violence and fury? The people of
Russia are starving and a starving populace heeds no law, knows no
fear! They are beyond the use of reason and anything which tends

to oppose their course only increases the height of their frenzy. By
sending an armed force into that disordered land we would run the
risk of losing thousands of men and the chances are we would ac-

complish nothing other than to stir up fresh riots and bloodshed.
Would it not be far better to remove the cause of all this bloody

strife by sending food and clothing into the stricken districts and
then, when we have nursed them back to a normal state of mind, use
that greatest of all persuaders, reason, in helping them to establish
a firm and progressive government that will enable them to live in
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peace and prosperity and on friendly terms with neighboring countries:

Some people exclaim:
shevism?

affect us.”

“Why trouble ourselves about Bol-

If the Russians want it, let them have it.

But that is where they are wrong.

It does not

The most dangerous

thing about Bolshevism is that owing to its very nature it must either
set fire to the whole world or itself go out. It is impossible for it

to maintain itself within the boundaries of one country in competition with other countries of different political theories. For Bolshevism implies governmental ownership, not only of public utilities,

but of all industry even down to the farm and the blacksmith shop.
And now, since governmental ownership of industry is less efficient
than private ownership, it will readily be seen that Bolshevism can-

not compete with Democracy.

That the Bolshevik leaders realize

this to be true is proven by the desperate attempts which they are

making to win Germany and Austria and Poland to their cause. Even
remote Argentina has been flooded with their propaganda, and that
their labors are bearing fruit in our own country is amply proved by
the revolutionary strike in Seattle not many weeks ago.

Does not that prove that it concerns us and does it not show that
in order to combat this evil effectively, Capital and Labor must organize and co-operate; for as soon as they get together and understand one another there will be little cause for economic unrest.
Does it not reveal the necessity for educational propaganda in com-

bating the terrible and dreadful material philosophy which is corrupting the minds and destroying the souls of millions of our fellow beings. Let us act quickly and wisely in this matter, and if we
succeed there will be a grand and glorious future for the nations of
the world, otherwise Democracy will perish and the world will become the slave of tyranny and barbarism.
McLEOD A. GREATHOUSE.
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His Father’s Land-Grant
EYOND the dripping fringe of underbrush at the river's
edge, the outline of a rude log cabin was discernible in the
misty twilight. The man in the canoe stopped paddling,
and peered toward the shore. An odor of burning wood
carried faintly to his nostrils and his eye caught a dark wisp of
smoke curling upward from the mud-plastered chimney. The canoeist

adroitly swung his frail craft shoreward, and a dozen brisk strokes
carried him to land. He lost no time in disembarking. As night came
on, the temperature was falling sharply. A cold wind had begun to
whistle through the tree-tops, and the rain was turning into occasional flurries of sleet.

The traveler drew his canoe high upon the bank, and paused only
to shoulder his rifle. Then, with head low to the chilling blast, he
turned and made his way swiftly toward the clearing among the trees.
As he drew near, the wind began fairly to shriek around the corners

of the cabin, and the sleet rattled in volleys against the roof and
walls.

The wayfarer knocked at the door. A quick rustling movement
was the only reply. There was no further sound within. The visitor waited impatiently in the driving storm. Presently he rapped
again. This time he got a definite response. In the temporary lull
of the tempest he heard the heavy tramp of boots approaching, the
latch was thrown and the door flung wide upon its hinges. A powerful figure with hand on hip-pocket stood silhouetted in the lamp-light.
For a moment the shaggy eyebrows almost met, as he scanned the
half-lit features of his nocturnal visitor, then with a smothered oath
he recoiled a step or two.
“You,” he began, and his voice outroared the wind, “You2” and
he whipped out his pistol.

“Careful,” warned the stranger, as he sighted the cabin-dweller
along the barrel of his upraised rifle. Heedless of the warning, the
giant flashed his gun; but on the instant the wayfarer pulled the
trigger. A harmless click responded. In answer came a spurt of

flame, the spiteful bark of an automatic; then silence again prevailed,
except for the howling of the rising storm.
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The huge figure stood stock-still for a moment, then as if galvanized into action, leaped forward and bent over his prostrate foe,
evidently searching for something. The next moment found him
hastily packing a few articles into a bundle; then heading for the

river, he was swallowed up in the wild night.
The sleet gradually thickened into a heavy snow, and ere long
the stricken stranger lay enveloped in a white pall,—immaculate, but
for a spreading crimson spot. The flickering lamp in the cabin fitfully illumined the interior, then gradually subsiding, left the hut a
dark gloomy mass under the wide-spreading maple, that stood by

the door.

Fifty feet away rolled the rapid St. Lawrence, upon whose

swollen water, the man-killer had fled.
Dave Leslie, prosperous young rancher and college graduate, late
of Canada, betook himself to the rear of the waiting-station platform
at Littleton, a dead mining town, where he found a seat, and com-

panionship in a choice perfecto. Smoking was one of his few luxuries. Whilst dragging away at his Havana, he discreetly took note of
the other prospective passenger. The latter was a swarthy, shiftyeyed Indian, probably from the reservation close by; he stood at the

edge of the platform nervously pulling at a cigarette. “A tricky customer, liable to slide a knife between your ribs on slightest provocation,” muttered the rancher to himself.
“Toot—toot—t-t-”; the shriek of the locomotive’s siren roused
him, and he ran toward the tracks. A minute later, and he was curled
up in the rear seat of the day-coach, coatless and hatless, perfectly
comfortable. The effect of both the handsome if tanned features, and
of the pleasant if somewhat determined grey eyes, was given a rather

sinister turn, by a livid scar that seemed to crawl upward over the
broad forehead and disappear under the luxuriant sandy hair. But
the breeze that blew through the open window pursued the scar even
under cover and traced it almost to the top of the crown.

For over an hour the train sped on through a seemingly endless
stretch of plain, dotted with dagger plants and scrubby timber.

Les-

lie had noticed that in the meantime the Indian had taken a position
near the front of the car, whence he had a commanding view of the

interior. Suddenly the train jerked to a standstill, and the desert air
was punctuated by a brisk exchange of revolver shots.
“Keep your seats everybody, and don’t look out,” yelled the con-

ductor, as he slid for cover under the nearest seat; the passengers
almost to a man displayed equal agility, in disposing of their vulnerable parts.

Along both sides of the train the bullets sang a merry
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One shot broke a window near Dave, another buried itself just

overhead.

He however deliberately fondled a capable-looking gun

that until then had been carefully stowed away.
The Indian suddenly appeared in the aisle, and eyed Dave speculatively. The latter’s attention was partly diverted by a sombrero
dodging up in close proximity to his window. There was a crash of
glass and the hat disappeared. The next moment a tall masked bandit filled the doorway, and the two guns answered each other across
the length of the car. Dave’s magazine was almost emptied, when
the huge figure crumpled, and the duel was won. A volley of shots
from the near-by brush rattled harmlessly against the sides of the

steel coach, but demanded in retaliation the last round from the young
man’s gun. When he faced about again, both Indian and bandit
were gone.
A strident whistle pierced the hubbub; another volley raked the
car, but from a greater distance; then with a grating protest, the
train started forward. As it gained speed, the sickly-smiling pas-

sengers began to crawl from under the seats, to behold a nonchalant
young man cooly cleaning his gun. The conductor took a long comprehensive look at him, and voiced the opinion of the rest in one
sentence: “Young man, you was a fool to do that: it wa’n’t none

o’ your lookout, and besides you put us all in danger.”
Dave looked a trifle bored, and merely replied: “Beg your pardon, gentlemen, but I just had to have a little excitement to steady
my nerves.”
He did not tell them, however, that, as a Texas Ranger, he had

been detailed with several others to guard this particular train, and
the large amount of bullion that it carried. Having disposed of his
gun, he was, to all appearances, soon lost in the contemplation of
the distant mountain ridge.

Some weeks later, on the sunny side of “The Red Triangle,”
Queredo’s best-stocked grog-shop, two men were so absorbed in a

rather heated argument, that they paid no heed whatever to the young
man who dismounted at the door. The latter, however, had scrutinized them most closely, and a knowing smile played for a moment
upon his lips, as he entered the deserted bar-room. Whilst the waiter

concocted the drink he had ordered, he leisurely sauntered over to
the window.

‘Though it was still early in the forenoon, the two men

outside had evidently spent a considerable time, still earlier, on the

inside; in consequence they were rather loud and imprudent. Dave,
for it was no other, had chosen his position well; he was within ear-
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There was no mistake about the men—the lithe swarthy In-

shot.

dian, the huge giant—he had a long score to settle, especially with
the latter, whose angry tones now rose to his ear: “I’ve been trying
to wing that bird, Leslie, for three years, now, and you gummed up

that chance at the hold-up. Why didn’t you plug him?”
“Well you can wing him now,” broke in a steel voice, from the
window. “You cur, Bob Ralson, you ruined my father, and you tried
to finish me more than once; but I guess I hold the winning hand
this time.” The man addressed as Ralson swung round, thunder-

struck, only to find himself looking into the business end of a Colt:
|
:
:
he turned deadly pale.
“Up with your hands; both of you,” as Dave noticed that the
Indian started to slink away. “I arrest you for the hold-up of the
Santa Fe Limited.”
The color rushed back to Ralton’s face.

“You’re a liar if you

say we pulled off that stunt.”
“I just heard you admit it,” and with his left hand Dave tossed
a pair of bracelets to the Indian, with orders to fit them on Ralson’s

“wrists.
“Now back up here,” and Dave did the same favor to the Indian:

thereupon he vaulted through the open window.
cle of curious onlookers had formed.

Meanwhile a cir-

“Well, Ralson, you thought you had done for me on the St.
Lawrence, eh? No, you villain, the snow revived me, for that wound

was no more than a graze. I got back to Montreal, and since then
I have hunted you day and night. My father’s land-grant, which you
coveted, had reverted to the Government two days before you cowardly murdered him.”
Then flipping a quarter to the bartender, “Here’s your money,
waiter, I don’t drink.”

FRANCIS FARLEY, Ho5.-
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HAT deep thought, care and far insight into the uncertain future our forefathers must have exerted in framing the Constitution that governs this land? One can

easily fancy them here present today guiding and leading the oft’ wavering footsteps of this great nation over the rough
and stormy path of righteousness and justice. What national evil,
world-wide calamity and international deceit did not their far-seeing

scope of vision comprehend?

In the sixth article of the Constitution

we see that keenness of vision so forcibly exemplified: “This Constitution, and the laws of the United States which shall be made in
pursuance thereof; and all Treaties made, or which shall be made,

under the authority of the United States, shall be the supreme law
of the land.” They foresaw the sword of discord that hung over nations and above all, they, as men, saw the deceitfulness of the hearts

of men. With their wondrous insight of the future they directed with
their pen the destiny of this nation and in the Sixth Article of the
Constitution they decided that secrecy was the key to deceit. They
avowed consequently that no secrecy should exist in our relations
with foreign powers and here they aimed the greatest blow possible
toward that vice, parading in the guise of a Sovereign and commonly
known as the secret diplomatist.
Diplomacy, the word is so trippingly pronounced, so musically

enunciated and its true meaning so snugly tucked and camouflaged
behind a Webster’s definition. Ah, diplomacy, what does not your
cunningly confining portals conceal? And you! Secret diplomacy,
what a mass of intrigue, deceit and dishonesty does not your blackened soul conceive? For centuries the well oiled and carefully hidden

machine of the conniving ruler and today the very latch which softly
swings open the yawning mouth of hell and so dexteriously trips
therein several nations grappling in bloodshed and slaughter.

This!

this warfare and all the accompanying agony, is the outcome of the
sinful action of a Sovereign who filching the just rights of his subjects enters into an agreement without their knowledge or acquies-

ence.

“Diplomats are history’s attorneys” and many of the blood-

Oration

awarded

second

prize

Dr. D. G. Reilly Oratory Prizes.

in

the

seventh

annual

contest

for

the

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

253

stained pages of time were crimsoned so only by the art of the deceitful ambassador—known as secret diplomacy. It is a seemingly

dormant volcano, but which churning interiorly suddenly vomits forth
its corruptions and then after spreading broadcast its ruin and devas-

tation, silently resumes churning and churning again.
It is this vice of international secrecy of negotiations that forms
and creates that greatest and most dangerous national evil namely
the secret treaty. “Diplomacy, with its shoes of felt, stalking about,
clings to Secrecy,” and enshrouded in the silence of night, that treaty
is shaped which may some day cast into the throes of a terrible war
two mighty nations. Man finds himself struggling with man and in
the heat of the fray he really knows not for what. It is beyond his
scope of comprehension; still he is dragged into the army and fight
he must, for his transgressing monarch had deemed it advisable to
take out a certain form of life insurance and had concocted a Secret

Treaty.
Let us examine that word treaty and analyze exactly its significance. Webster defines a treaty as a formal agreement between two
independent states, signed by commissioners duly authorized and
solemnly ratified by these states. From this we can readily deduce
that a treaty is merely a law between two or more nations and as a

law should be made public.

It concerns, it is a function of the na-

tional life of the peoples of these two nations entering into the agreement and they should be duly and correctly informed of the substance
of this covenant. If the citizens of a nation, who alone constitute
this particular nation, are not to be considered concerning their agreements with other powers, we are living in an age of autocracy, and

the blood that has drenched the universe in the past four years shall
partly have been shed in vain.
Almost every nation in turn has sought to secure certain advantages by means of a secret alliance. That alliance never protected,
never prevented a war. Broken at random they were in truth “mere

scraps of paper.” We have but to finger the pages of time and this
alone convinces of the fatuity of the Secret Alliance. Henry VIII of
England, Charles II of England, Richelieu of France, Charles V of
Spain, Bismarck of Germany, all entered upon secret treaties and I

dare say not one of these nations ultimately gained a farthing by so
doing. Napoleon was continually making and breaking secret compacts.

The Autocrat of Prussia and the Autocrat of Russia secretly

intrigued against the peace of their neighbors and finally turned upon
each other.

We will however pass silently over the remote past and

allow the deceit of certain kings and ministers to sleep ignominiously
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and corrupt with them ’neath their common barrow.

We will con-

fine ourselves as much as possible to the present age and in the narrow confines of a half century we can assemble enough evidence to
banish forever the idea that some good results for the general wel-

fare of humanity might accrue from the secret alliance.
On May 22, 1882, gathered about the conference table in the historical city of Vienna were three remarkable personages. King Humbert of Italy, Emperor Franz Josef of Austria and the “pilot” Bismarck of Germany. From the midst of these three men sprung up

that celebrated treaty commonly known as the “Triple Alliance.” It
seemed Bismarck had achieved another master stroke in diplomacy.
Germany, Austria and Italy had combined in a secret treaty.

Today

neither of the peoples of these three nations know the exact nature
and extent of the agreement into which they had entered.

Their

sovereigns had deemed it profitable to embark on this contract and
an intelligent citizen was deemed too simple-minded to comprehend
the action of a heavenly guided ruler. Today the world does not
know what these three monarchs perhaps conspired. Shall the des-

tiny of millions depend upon the sinful ideals and lustful ambitions
of an often times conscienceless ruler? Shall the blooming manhood
of a thriving nation be dragged into the army and there sacrifice their
young lives on the stony altar of Mars for that cause of which they
know naught? No! we, living in a democracy and upholding the
principles of a true democracy cannot declare right and just such
treaties.

The alert mind of a thinking man is bound very often to wonder
just exactly what were the understandings between certain powers
in the closing days of 1914. What were the agreements between
Grmany and Austria? The German people did not know, neither

did the Austrian people.
know however.

The emperors of these two countries did

What was the arrangement between England and

France? ‘The citizens of neither land knew—their sovereigns did
however. Sir Edward Grey, the then Foreign Secretary, converted
a somewhat loose entente, the terms of which even to this day no one
knows, into a formal alliance. After he had acted he made known

to the House of Commons what he had done.

The act was ratified

after it had been committed. Thanks to the foresight of our forefathers, with the American Government, this is impossible.
Now, amidst the aftermath of war, the world is threatened with

anarchy, revolution and possibilities of new wars.

Amongst these

disorders we do not fail to see, we cannot help but feel, the hushed

presence of plotting secrecy.

The secret treaty is ever stretching
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out its arms to embrace.
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‘To a ruler it seems so safe; two nations are

stronger than a single and thus he is coaxed on and finally enters
into a secret alliance.

All seems well now, but who knows, who can

tell when the storm shall break in its might and fury.
China today is clamoring for fair play. She is begging the world
to rescue her from the clutches of Japan. A few years back perhaps
she sowed the seed which is the nucleus of her present troubles. Today she is bound and trussed and lies gasping at the feet of the Japanese Government, shackled in the clawlike vice of numerous secret

treaties.

China, disregarding all threats, made a supreme effort to

cast off the yoke of oppression and firmly avowed she would make

these treaties public at the peace conference.

When the Chinese

delegates arrived in Paris, however, to their dismay they discovered
that the treaties had ben stolen and probably while en route through

Japanese territory.

Consequently they were unable authentically

to reveal their contents. Here is a country with over four hundred
million inhabitants struggling in the grip of a nation, who controls
her only by the deadlock of unrevealed covenants. When confronted
by such dire exemplifications of this universal vice of secret diplomacy
you cannot help, you involuntarily must beg the blessing of God on

those framers of the Constitution, that made a secret treaty impossible with America!
Yes! even the German nation, cautiously peering from beneath
the debris and smouldering ruin of her past, realizes the folly of
Secret Diplomacy.

She has made a supreme effort, though feeble in-

deed, to assure her victors that another Autocrat of Prussia shall not

toy ‘neath the cloak of deceit, with the peace of the world.

The na-

tional assembly of the so-called new German Republic did not suc-

ceed in passing the bill, however, that Germany should follow a
policy of open diplomacy.
In pondering over and considering thoroughly the magnitude of
the evil results rising from this universal sin of secret treaties our
heart sickens at the grim prospect of future wars under this regime

of deceitfulness. History declares the sin universal and all nations it
seems must from the depths of their pernicious souls strike their
breast and cry out in anguish, “Mea culpa! Mea culpa!’

Would to

God they repent and amend this crime. Have we not however in the
heat of our accusing anger seemingly overlooked a nation, whom
before heaven we can declare innocent of this crime. America!
though thy sins are many thou hast not secretly plotted against the
peace of thy neighbors. Thy diplomacy is as open as thy boundless
plains. America should and will lead the way, she shall be the beck-
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oning light toward a truer and straighter course in diplomacy. May
the conference table of peace be the source of this regeneration of international intercourse.

May the ingenuity of a Wilson place this

reformation in the bleeding arms of humanity.

God hasten the day

when the secret treaty is forever exiled and nation speaks unreservedly to nation.

A. J. STUHLMUELLER.

Toiling hands will soon be folded;
Loving eyes will close some day;
Weary feet will cease their ploddings;
Help them now, while yet you may.
You have placed upon that brow

Early wrinkles of distress;
You have planted deep the thorn
In your mother’s happiness.
You have sown upon those locks

“Silver threads among the gold;”
Follies oft have grieved her heart
Never has it grown quite cold.
When your faults have bowed you down,
When your failures kill your pride,
Soothing words are comfort then,

Mother’s love is at your side.
Mother is your one true friend;
Soon enough you'll realize
Mother is the only one
Lovingly who’ll sympathize.
Toiling hands will soon be folded;
Loving eyes will close some day;
Weary feet will cease their ploddings
;

Help them now, while yet you may.
—D. HERBERT ABEL.
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EACE on both sides has rarely been the direct outcome of

any war. The stunned collective mind of the people, especially of a conquered people, after the din and clash of battle is not prepared to enjoy nor ready to receive the benefits and blessings of peace. As a rule, anarchy and chaos reign

supreme. As far as physical prowess is concerned wars may end, but
the real war, the real test, the test that is the crucial and determining

factor in the life of a people, the test which challenges and calls into

being all the ingenuity of man is the “aftermath” commonly called
the “Period of Reconstruction” but in truth a period of revolution, a
revolution of ideas and ideals. In our day, after the mighty scourge
of war has passed, Europe seemingly is emerging into the sunlight
of liberty and peace, but, in this war as in all other wars the period
which has followed is perilous and dangerous. Problems and ques-

tion heavy with the fate of nations and the destiny of peoples are
awaiting solution, and one of the greatest questions that must be
answered before the world can ever enjoy a lasting peace is the ques-

tion of “Nationalism” and especially “Irish Nationalism.”
Nationalism is identical with the character of a people. It is the
soul and spirit of a nation just as the soul is the spirit of an individual,

and just as the individual soul is indestructible, so is nationalism
immune to all material dangers. We may ravish and devastate the
lands of a people, we may massacre the majority of the people themselves, but fire, and sword, and blood have never yet been known to
subdue to vassalage the national spirit and aspirations of a people.

Today more than ever before Ireland “stands conspicuous among the
nations of the Universe, a solitary instance in which neither the devastating arm of oppression nor the destructive hand of time, could alter

or subdue much less wholly extinguish her national genius and spirit.”
In the days of Emmett and O’Connell, Irish nationalism was a
question of universal import, but with the death of these noble and
fighting patriots it seemed as if it had become a-lost cause, and the
fight for Irish freedom so nobly begun has resolved itself into a question of politics of which a solution in the form of home rule is, in

the opinion of many, Ireland’s only salvation.

Home rule is but a

tender of peace on the part of a reluctant enemy, and such a peace or
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such a solution Ireland can never accept, if, to gain that peace is

more than ever to estrange her from the rest of Europe.

The ques-

tion of home rule was raised in the hope that something of a more
liberal form of government might be granted Ireland, but through
the machinations and connivances of English diplomats, Ireland’s
hopes have again been blasted. So humiliating are the terms under

which that grant was to be made, that justice would have been
branded a mockery had they been accepted.

So humiliating were

these terms that, if the great French statesman were living today, he
would again cry out and exclaim “They were devised by devils, they
were written in blood, and the only place to register them is in hell.”
Ireland is not looking forward to a peace that will come with the
granting of home rule, but to the peace, the only real and lasting
peace, that can come only with the liberation of Irish nationalism.

England must bear in mind, whenever she is desirous of showering
her false and petty benefits upon Ireland, that Ireland’s ultimate aim
in all her struggles has always been and will always be the saving

of Irish civilization and the preservation of Irish nationalism. Ireland will never enjoy the blessings of peace until “she takes her
place among the nations of the earth, until she makes her own laws
in her own Parliament, in her own country, free from oppression,”
and until the advent of such a peace, Ireland’s future must be, can
only be, a continuation of her woes and sorrows.
Go back to the days when Ireland was a nation and see her not

as suffering Ireland of our day but see her in the days when she was
truly Irish. In the days when Europe was being crushed beneath
the heathen barbarians of the Far East, Ireland was the only haven
of rest in the world. She was the only sanctuary of Christian civilized learning yet unspoiled by the brute force of the invader. She
truly realized the lot that had been cast upon her, and to Ireland,
Europe must ever be indebted for the saving of a threatened civilization. History tells us that from her shores departed saints and schol-

ars alike fired with the missionary zeal to spread the word of God
and the word of truth into the heart of Europe.

Suffering as they

did untold miseries and burdened almost beyond human endurance
with innumerable difficulties, yet these men were filled with but one
desire and that to plant the faith in the most distant and obscure

lands.
At home monasteries and schools flourished throughout the land

and such was their fame throughout Europe, that Kings and Princes
alike came to her to be refined and cultured. Thus it came to pass
that the Irish became the “Tutors of Princes and the Counselors of
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In those days Ireland was truly called the “School of the

West.” In those days Ireland’s part was the part of the conqueror,
but the conquest they accomplished was not a conquest that we

would think of in martial terms, but a conquest of Irish Christianity
over heathenism and barbarism.
It was these early Irish who blazed the trail for a greater civiliza-

tion. It was these early Irish who penetrated the gloom and ignorance of barbarism and laid the cornerstone of our great present day
civilization. Strong-willed, determined in their purpose, lured on by
the glory of risking new dangers, solving new problems, defending

the Gospel, they have truly been called the “Fighting Race” and in
truth may they be called the defenders of civilization, for their very

history is the history of civilization itseli—barbarism arrayed on the
one side warring for conquest, and Ireland on the other, in an eternal

resistance that the cause of righteousness might ever be upheld. Such

has been the history of Ireland, a history that has universally immortalized the Irish race: a history that is so glorious that not even
shackles nor fetters can dim.
In what other nation than in Ireland has the national spirit been
so preserved. What other people have been so persecuted for their
love of nationalism? What other people, what other nation could
have withstood seven hundred years of bloodshed, persecution, and
tyranny and still live? Yet the Irish wars that have been unceasingly

against the invader have not been fought in vain, for the Irish are
still today the possessors of their national inheritance. It took the
invader four hundred years to conquer the soil of Ireland, but the
fight to subdue and conquer the will of the people is still on. Is to
strive for liberty then a crime, that death only can atone? Are prison

chains and fetters forever to clangor in the ears of Irishmen? Is Ireland century in and century out forever to tread the way of the prison
convict and forever to come to the scaffold? Are they never to see
the light of a new born day, or breathe the pure sweet air of liberty?
And why? Because the Irish are a liberty-loving people: they de-

sire to live as a civilized people within the pale of the civilization they
so nobly defended centuries ago. Why is it that this the greatest
of all blessings should be denied Ireland?

What crime has she com-

mitted that this, the blessing of small nations, should be withheld
from her?
But though Ireland’s struggle for national realization has ended

so disastrously she is still today as strong as she was in the days
when twenty thousand clansmen challenged and held at bay for nine

long years all the might of Elizabeth’s England.

The country itself

260

may
may
ence
land

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

lie in ruins. Ireland may be broken and crippled bodily, she
still live in the dreadful pale of slavery, but the unifying influof that national spirit has so welded the Irish race, that Iretoday stands on the Threshold of Liberty.
England is fast coming to a realization of the blunder it made

in thinking that it could subdue Ireland by attempting to rob her of

something that is more dear than life itself, namely her nationalism.
England is today aware of that truth, but it has taken seven hundred
years of unwonted bloodshed to lift the blind from her eyes, and to
show her how utterly impossible is the task to kill a nation.

If Eng-

land is today beginning to realize the folly of Elizabeth and_ the
cruelty of Cromwell, it is because she knows now that the seeds of
liberty they attempted to destroy were but scattered far and wide,

and in our day are about to fructify. She is indeed beginning to
realize that the law “Thou shalt not kill” is applied to nations as well
as to individuals; and for fear that her treatment of Ireland may

arouse the indignation of the world, she has taken the trouble to announce to the world the fact, that she has promised to Ireland home
rule. But what hope has Ireland in England’s promises? Ireland’s

faith in England was blasted centuries ago. What assurance has
Ireland that the granting of home rule may not be the prelude to another and more terrible tragedy, similar to the villainous act of Union
and the treacherous breaking of the treaty of Limerick. What will
home rule avail if it is but to mean the bauble of a powerless government. Irish valor and Irish Chivalry have been directed for the last

seven hundred years toward but one end, and that. end is the liberation of Irish Nationalism. There can be no compromise now. There
can be no yielding. If Ireland makes peace now she will be but betraying the cause of liberty, the blood of Emmett will have been shed

in vain, and the work of O’Connell fruitless.

If Ireland makes peace

now she will but be granting quarter to an enemy who in the past
has known none. No, there can be no peace, no real and lasting peace
for Ireland until Irish nationalism is unfettered and unshackled. And

though many of Ireland’s struggles for national liberty have failed,
though ill fate, broken oaths and the sword have robbed her of her
place among the nations, though pillaged lands and homes have
caused many of her children to disperse to foreign countries carry-

ing with them the memory of a persecuted people, the glory of Ireland remains undimmed, and “her history is yet in the making, for
the purpose of Irishmen is yet to be achieved.”

RALPH J. KILLORAN.
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A Kentucky Thoroughbred
OBR
O one could ever imagine the fiery Irish spirit lurking be-

hind the ragged exterior of the little waif.

walk.

He was but

one of a host of young lads who today roam the streets
of our cities, unnoticed save when they obstruct the sideHe had no chance for amusement, pleasure was to him a

meaningless term, rest was unknown and luxury beyond the power
of his imagination. To him life was but one monotonous day after
the other.
Every motion-picture palace, every advertisement of amusement

engendered in him the desire to partake of its diversion. The coupes
and limousines which passed him, bred in his soul a craving for just
one ride upon their cushioned seats. Each cafeteria with its appetizing odors appealed almost irresistibly to his boyish heart. And yet,
through all his failures and amid all his disappointments was one determination, the one ambition to succeed, which had made him a

Kentucky Thoroughbred.
Were the little town of Somerset, Kentucky, to produce many

young lads of this type, that would be sufficient excuse for its existence.

His flashing Irish eyes showed by their sparkling the indomit-

able will behind them. His frayed coat, his ragged trousers, his torn
shoes concealed a heart unknown save to those with whom he had
become acquainted.

And now we see him standing in the office of

Cheatem Supply Company with his fragment of a cap jammed unceremoniously under his arm.

the day.

Loudness seemed to be the order of

Prices, quotations and telephone conversations were all

shouted, never spoken.

With the hum and roar of the machine shop

below anyone desiring to be heard would have to avail himself-of all
his lung power. All in all, this office was very much like hundreds of

others of its kind throughout the country. To a stranger it would
seem that the wholesale plumbing business was indeed very prosperous. But to a frequent visitor at the office of Cheatem Supply
Company this day would seem what it was, rather dull. February
had always been a dull month for the firm and today was February
13th. Hence a double reason for the dullness.
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All this the young lad took in with his first eager survey of the
environment. With his hands sunk deep in his pockets he stood gazing about him. Then shuffling up to the bookkeeper’s desk in the
rear of the office he exclaimed in his slow Kentucky drawl:
“Ts you-uns de boss around hee-ar 599
Now the bookkeeper was a very good man in his way: but alas,
he was not perfect. The one outstanding weakness of his character

was his proclivity for “kidding.” Accordingly when the young product of Kentucky mountains addressed him as “de boss” he imagined
that he had secured another victim. Admirably mocking the lad’s
earnestness he replied:
“No sah!

Ah haint de boss!

Whadda you-all want?”

And then the bookkeeper was the recipient of an unexpected and
unwilling present. A little clenched fist, fired by the mockery, planted
itself firmly upon the bookkeeper’s nose.

“I’m not a-comin’ hee-ar

ter be mocked at!”
The bookkeeper was at first nonplussed by the rapidity of the
lad’s action, but soon caught the humor of the situation and gave vent
to what he called “a real hearty laugh.” And if you had ever heard
that man laugh you would have been compelled to use a gag to avoid
joining him.
“No buddy,” he replied now serious enough.

“I’m not the boss.

There he is at the second desk.”
“Thanks!”, was the curt reply.
He sauntered leisurely up to the large mahogany roll-top desk
at which Mr. Cheatem was seated.
“IT hee-ar thet you’uns is de boss round here.”

Mr. Cheatem turned his swivel chair and gazed at the young lad.
“Yes, my boy, I’m what you’d call the boss.

What can I do for

you, today?”
Mr. Cheatem was one of those affable individuals who always
make a man feel at home anywhere.
“We-ell, I happen ter be lookin’ fer a job.”
“A job?

Why, my dear little fellow, we wouldn’t have any thing

around here that you could do. One as small as you could not do
any of our work. We need big men.”
“That thar’s tol’rable much to say. I come from the mountings
of Kentuck, boss, an’ down thar hit’s a hard life.

ennything, boss.”

I kin du mo-ost
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“You can’t unload six-inch pipe!”’, replied Cheatem very emphatically, but with growing interest. “You say you come from
Kentucky.

Suppose you tell me something of your story.”

“We-ell I war born down in Somerset, an’ war raised down thar
in them mountings.”
“T don’t believe you told me your name, lad,” interposed Cheatem.

“What is it?

And your age?”

“I haint got no partic-lar name.

Mammy calls me Tom but the

others call me Pluck. I doan know why they does that. An’ you
asked how o-old I war? We-ell as near as I kin figger out I must be
about ‘leben year or thereabouts. My little kid brother’s just three.
I reckon he’s a little tew young ter work yit. But I haint the same.
I gotta get some job in this here town. We-all have got ter live.”

“Is your mammy living here now, Pluck?’, inquired Cheatem.
“She’s here tryin’ ter live same as I am. It’s gude she’s as
healthy as she be. She’s a-takin’ in washin’. What’s that? sure, she
makes so-ome cash, but thet haint enuff ter help pay off what we-uns

owes.

She was a-tellin’ me about it the other night.

She wants me

ter go ter school an’ learn outen books an’ that stuff. But thar haint
.no sense losin’ that thar time. We-uns owes tew much now. An’
we has ter live somehow. She washes ter hum but thet doan give
we-uns enuff. So I cum up he-eer fer a job. ° Hev ye got one?”

“T hardly think so.

But listen, why don’t you sell papers or

blacken shoes?”
“l’d be wantin’ ter du that powerful bad but I can’t. I been
down ter the Times Newspaper an’ they-uns said thet I couldn’t sell

papers. And then they tol’ me ter git out.”
“Why wouldn’t they permit you to sell them?”
“They-all said thet I haint known down thar an’ thet I can’t git
no papers on credit.”

“How much would you need to start you in this paper business?
‘1 don’t know much about it, that’s the reason I’m asking you?”
“Ef I hed about ten cents I reckon hit would git me started.”
“How much will you make on it?”
“We-ell ef I git ten cents, I’ll make twenty.”
“And if you have twenty you'll make forty, is that the idea?’

“You got her ri-ight, boss.”
“Well, I’ll just give you a dime and then you can get started on
this scheme.”
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“T reckon yuh won’t, boss. I wanta work fer thet money.”
“But we have no job here for you. Certainly you'll take a dime.”
“T reckon not, boss.

Why down thar in the Kentucky mount-

ings my pappy told me all about thar trouble he hed when he took
some cash like thet. He says to me: “Iom, thar haint much law in
old Kentuck ’cept when a man doan pay his debts. We-uns doan
trouble hit often, but hit sure troubles us whenever it gets the

chance.

Ef you doan make no debts then thar law won’t often trou-

ble yuh an’ yuh’ll hev a gude life. But jist as so-oon as someone
wants to help yuh out, yuh’ll be goin’ inter debt an’ they-all will be

gettin’ the sheriff atter you and clappin’ yuh in jail.

Ef yuh doan

make no debts, ef yuh work for every thing yuh git then yuh’ll never
git fooled onct. At least yuh’ll hev the law with yuh.’ And so I

cain’t take no cash, but I’ll work for hit.

I doan want to start in by

gettin’ in debt.”
“Well, my boy, we have no real work here for you. But I think
that you have really earned these ten cents and more in fact, by the
little talk you’ve given me. I think that your time and my time was

worth that much.

So we'll say you earned this.”

“We-ell, boss, ef yuh think I’ve earned hit I'll take hit.

But I

doan want ter get in debt. Well I’ll be goin’ down ter the Times
Buildin’ an’ start sellin’ them papers. So-long, boss. Hit’s sure
white of yuh to say I earned this.”
“Good-bye, Pluck. If you ever need any help, why come up
here and we'll help you out.”
“Ef it’s work I’ll be he-ere.”
And with that Tom, or Pluck, sauntered out of the office. And
when his tousled head disappeared behind the door every one in the

office, and especially Cheatem, remarked to himself:
Make Good.

That Boy Will

Fifteen years later, in 1919, found Cheatem Supply Company
practically unaltered. The office force was the same, and old
Cheatem sat at his desk just as in the days of yore.

The only visible

change was an added stoop to his shoulders and a greater predominance of iron gray in his hair.

The door opened to admit a young cavalry officer of the United
States Army. His insignia proved him to be a captain. The golden
bars spoke for eighteen months’ service in the World War.

A wound
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stripe was visible on the left arm, and a War Cross reposed on his
bosom. He was indeed a fit specimen of the daring cavalry boys who
fought so courageously over there. Addressing the telephone oper-

ator he said:
“May I speak to Mr. Cheatem?’
“Certainly,” she replied. “Just step over to his desk.”
Which the officer did.
“Do you remember me, Mr. Cheatem?’, he inquired as the old
man gazed at him.

“No, I can’t say that I do.
“Fifteen years ago.”

Have I ever seen you before 33)
.

“What? Really I don’t ever remember seeing you before.”
“You don’t? Do you remember Pluck, the little lad who didn’t
want to start in business in debt?”
“T have never forgotten him.

But you’re not he 39)
‘

“None other. It was pluck that took Pluck where he is now.
Come, let’s go to dinner at the Ritz. I'll drive you down in my new
car. Just got back today from overseas. Yes, I stayed longer than
most of the boys. Well, let’s go to dinner. I want to pay all my
debts, even those ten cents.”

HERBERT ABEL.
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A Tribute

With a candor utterly removed from egoism, Hor-

ace well said, “I have built a monument more lasting than stone or brass.” And within recent years an enthusiastic
friend of students and of learning has raised to his own memory
a monument equally lasting. Among the names of the benefactors

of St. Mary College will always be that of Dr. D. G. Reilly.

He it

was who made it possible to conduct the oratorical contests of the

last few years at the College.

The aim of every thorough college is

to help its students in higher English work more than by mere book

methods. What better criterion can be found than that which puts
forth the good points of the scholar and the school? The oratorical
contest is such an one. ‘Thus, every year, though the presence of
Dr. Reilly is no longer with us, his spirit still exerts its influence,
encouraging the students who have already entered the College, to
continue in the way he desired them to seek success.

ED. WARD.
The Oratorical

“Speech is silvern, but silence is golden,” is but a

Contest

poor proverb, when misquoted. It should not even
be mentioned when there is question of oratory.
The word “oratory” ought not have a disagreeable sound for any
student gifted with the average ability. True it is that too many
speak in public, often with little profit for themselves or others. Here
is just the place for honest and whole-hearted, open and frank speaking. One who has the courage and moderate ability can show that
speech is something more than silvern. In daily life amid the business world there are all too many instances, not to be mentioned in
this short space, wherein a ready defender of truth, or of an important trust, can save either his own ideals from mockery, or a friend’s

name from slander, or the deeper doctrines of life from the attacks
prompted by malice and perversity.
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But it may be expostulated by some earnest person, “Oratory is

very proper for those who choose their place in life in the sacred ministry, or in court, or in diplomatic offices.”

How regretful that so

many do not grasp the fact that this is only a part of the truth.
Clergymen, and lawyers, and ambassadors do not represent a sufficient number to entitle them to all the consideration here. Life is so
immense, almost limitless in its possibilities for the good men of

every type, that a few separate classes are dwarfed by this comparison. The greatest opportunity of anyone’s life is to impress upon
another’s soul such principles as will lead him onward and upward

through the honest success in this world, and then to the grand
climax in an eternity with God. The souls of millions are only too
ready to receive the guidance from some masterful leader, who wins
his battles by his living words.

Does such a goal as this deserve to

be spurned by those who have within their reach the chance to do
their share for their neighbor, for themselves, and for God? This
may be called an idealistic view of oratory, but why not lift the truth
so high that it may shine the farther, and enlighten the more souls?
Everyone, finally, should remember that from the small beginnings
in school oratory may develop the power for leading, successively, a
good noble life, for assuming prominence in a community, for guiding the destinies of a nation, and for promoting the welfare of the
Church Militant.

ED. WARD.
Something
for Nothing

The school year is rapidly drawing to a close
and it will not be long before books will be
packed away and we will bid each other farewell. Some of us have been investing our time in a very conservative manner, in so far as we have used every available minute
in the proven fields of Study, and to such conservative investors very
favorable returns are assured. As is always the case, however, there

are a number of “Wildcat Speculators” in our midst who have invested their time in the less proven fields of Playville and Dreamland, and now that the tests are about to begin, it may be safely
predicted that a large percentage of the developments in those fields
will be nothing more than “dusters.” A few of these less conserva-

tive investors are beginning to realize their plight and are striving to
place their remaining time in better paying: fields but their profits

will be small as they have little time left.

And then there are those

of that vast category known as “one born every minute” who persist
in getting “Something for Nothing” to the very last. It requires
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usually many disappointments if not utter fiascos to convince them
that a man gets out of any venture about as much as he puts into it,
and that life on the whole will pay a dividend in proportion to the
capital we invest. The best paying capital for the young man is honest endeavor, but unfortunately, there are many children of this wise
generation who believe in taking a chance,—the greater the chance,

the merrier,—in investing their time in that which looks most attractive for the moment.

They can not be made to realize that all that

glitters is not gold and accordingly they load their ships with fools’
gold. May these misguided students profit by the experience and at
least be good losers.

Of course some of them will knock the game

and stay out of it in the future while others will try a “come back’
by taking bigger and more risky chances next year but the majority
will realize that “Something for Nothing” is a thing of the past and
that in the present and in the future a high price must be paid for

anything that is worth having.
McLEOD A. GREATHOUSE.
Constructive
Pessimism

Now that the dove of peace again hovers over
our country we look back upon the heroes of
the World War.
And, first and foremost of
the American heroes is our commander over there, General
Pershing. And what is the underlying cause, or at least one of the
principal causes that made him what he is? It is merely this, General Pershing is a constructive pessimist. Let me explain. |
Secretary Baker said that 500,000 men would be amply sufficient

to supply our part of the Allied defense. He said that 500,000 would
awaken the German mind and soon bring about the collapse of the
Central Powers.

But General Pershing, the far-sighted man of Amer-

ica, saw that that number would be grossly insufficient. He took
things in their most pessimistic light and built around them his plans.
And General Pershing was right. It was his “constructive pessimism” that brought about the close of the war.
And now, why cannot we be constructive pessimists? Let us

not look upon the dark side of life and despair of success.

But, on

the other hand, let us not look too serenely upon the bright side and
live a king’s life upon a laboring man’s salary. This is the acme of

success today.

‘Those who always see calamities ahead, who are

always fearful of the dark and unknown future, who place an evil

portent upon every little thing and who despair of ever reaching the
moon, will certainly never succeed.

And those who are constantly

endeavoring to become the kings of the earth, who take troubles
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merely as jokes, to whom catastrophes are nothing but adventures
added to life, will soon be bowed down.

‘Those who live too fast,

whose life is nothing more than one mad endeavor to see how quickly
money can be spent, how much pleasure can be obtained, those to
whom debt is a trivial matter, will soon be forced to take another

philosophy of life.
But those, who view circumstances in a serious light, weigh them

heavily but justly, and perceive all their evil consequences; and then
fashion about these circumstances a plan of action which will further
their advancement, health or pleasure, in other words, they who are
forever pessimistic and yet endeavor to build something from the
ruin of their hopes, they are bound to succeed. Be a Constructive

_Pessimist!

D. HERBERT ABEL.

Is This
Your Trunk?

About a thousand pieces of personal baggage go
astray, each month, according to a recent statement by an express official. Very probably, the
trunks and suitcases of college students are among them, particularly
at this season. Therefore, it is important that you start your trunk
right, safeguarded with the proper kind of address labels and tags.
Most of the trouble is due to the fact that trunks, unlike the students, cannot speak for themselves, when the address, label, or tag

comes off. “Old marks” from previous trips are confusing to the expressmen and usually send the baggage some place where it oughtn’t
to go.

;

If you do not want your vacation ruined, or a romance shattered

by a lost trunk, follow these general rules:
Remove or cancel all addresses of former trips.
Don’t entrust your fineries to a single tag. The expressman will
not accept your baggage unless you havea label on it, in addition to
a strong tag.

Be sure it IS a strong tag.

One with a reinforced eyelet, and at-

tached with a heavy cord or wire, is best.
Use good ink, never lead pencil, in writing the address, and do
it legibly, giving all of these details: Name of shipper; Where from;
Name of consignee; Local address, street and number; Destination,

City; Value—state in full; and Date of your shipment.
As an additional safeguard, place your name and permanent
address on the inside of your trunk; on the lid, for instance.
Use these same common-sense rules when you ship a suitcase, a

handbag or other baggage, and you will see your best clothes again!
—From the “American Railway Express.”

\
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THE STARS IN OUR SERVICE FLAG
Corrected April 30, 1919

Ernest C. Kirscnten, H. S., ’20

S.M.C. Guld Stars
“Pro Deo et Patria”

Corporal CLARENCE BENVENUTI
Sergeant WM. FAULSTICK

FRANK GOLDCAMP
Lieutenant J. CHARLES HAYES
FRED B. HILLERY
Sergeant CLARENCE F. HOWE
J. ROBERT HUTCHINGS
Sergeant JUSTIN KRAMER
Sergeant AL. J. POHNMAN
ROY SACKSTEDER
Corporal EDWARD TUTTLE
EDMUND J. WALSH

KR. I. Gi.
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Albert H. Adelberg
Walter I. Agnew
Carl Aman
Sergt. Hans Amann
Lieut. Edward Anderton
Harry Anderton
Herbert L. Arkenberg
Walter F. Augusten
Eugene C. Baczenas
John T. Baczenas
Frederick G. Baer
Lieut. Carl O. Baker
Lawrence F. Baker
Leo J. Barlow
Russell Becker

Corpl. Russell G. Beckerer
Lieut. T. E. Bennett
Robert E. Benvenuti

Walter Berghoff
Lieut. Alfred Bergman
Oscar Beringer
Robert E. Berry
Walter Biedermann

Rev. Lieut. Francis A. Biendl
Lloyd Bing
Walter K. Blaire
Louis C. Bleicher

Clarence E. Blommel
Carl Braun
Lieut. Clarence Braun
A. J. Breen
Russell H. Boatman

Horace J. Boesch
William J. Boesch
William J. Bolles

Lieut. Evrard C. Caluwaert
Thomas F. Campbell
Lester Caron
Thomas Carroll
Robert A. Carton
William Casey
Sergt. Joseph L. Chronerberry
John J. Clark
Cyril G. Clasgens
Edward J. Coleman
Edward R. Connelly
Sergt. Leslie R. Cooper
John H. Costin
Edward Cowan
Walter Creedon
Charles Creedon
Aloysius D. Crowley
Lieut. John L. Crowley
Lieut. Rodney Cullen
Lavergne S. Cunningham
Herman Decker

Carl R. Deckwitz
William H. Deddens
Capt. Dr. Leon J. Deger
Richard J. Deger
Walter E. Deis
Clemens B. Demann
Capt. Joseph F. Derivan
John Devereux
Maj-Gen. Joseph T. Dickman
Joseph Dodd

Lieut. Frank J. Donovan
Capt. J. O. Donovan
Raphael M. Dorsten
Lieut. J. R. Droege

Richard W. Bowman
Arthur Brandewie

Major Vincent Drufner

Lieut. Gale Breene

Basil Durst

Charles Brennan
Paul Brennan
William Brennan

Anthony Brockmann
Carl Brunner
J. W. Buchanan
Lieut. Lawrence C. Bucher

Adrian J. Buerger
George Burba, Jr.
John Burbridge
Albert Burgmeier
Joseph A. Burgmeier
Harry Burke
Thomas M. Burke
Alvin Burkhardt
Hans Burkhardt

Elmer Burnett
John L. Burns
Sylvester J. Burns
Henry Cahill
J. F. Cahill
Matthew J. Cahill

Edmund V. Callahan

William Duffey
Charles Durst
James J. Dwyer
William E. Dwyer
George E.. Edmonson
Lieut. Gerald Eichelberger
Frank P. Elardo
Frank Ertel

Robert A. Eshman
Lieut. Hubert Estabrook
Kenneth Estabrook
Joseph W. Evans
Henry W. Faas
William Faigle
Henry Farrell
Frank Farrell

Thomas Farrell

Lieut. Vincent J. Farrell
Sergt. Herman J. Feidner
George Feigler
Lieut. Joseph B. Ferneding
Ben Fisher

G. Fitzgerald
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Paul Fitzmartin
Thomas Fitzmaurice
Charles Fitzpatrick
William Fitzpatrick
Anthony B. Flaherty
Henry Fleck
Walter Fleck
Irwin M. Fleischer
Liewt. Elmer J. Focke
Corpl. Urban G. Focke
Walter E. Focke
Sergt. Wm. H. Fogarty
Bernard J. Fox
Victor E. Frank
Lieut. Benj. W. Freeman
Albert Freudenberger
Alexis J. Genard
Cornelius B. George
Corpl. John P. Georges
Carl F. Geppert
Roman A. Gerber
Sergt. Ralph A. Gerlach
Clarence A. Goldcamp
Robert E. Gray
McLeod A. Greathouse
Norman Gregg
Vincent Gregg
Clarence Greiwe
John A. Griesemer
James M. Griffin
John H. Griffin
Patrick Griffin
Thomas F. Griffin
Capt. J. Edward Grimes
Wilbur D. Groby
Ralph L. Groof
Daniel P. Grothause
Sergt. Fred P. Grundish
Quentin A. Guenther
William L. Haag
Charles F. Haas
Harry -).. Haas

John Hacket
Carl J. Hahn
C. Forster Hahne
Lieut. Herbert J. Haile
Elmer A. Hais
G. Hamberger
Corpl. Victor R. Hamburger
Corpl. Bernard J. Hanley

Edw. M. Happensack
Donald F. Harker

Lieut. James F. Harrington
Harry A. Hart

Clement E. Hartshorn
Sergt. Clarence Hasenstab

Clemens J. Hellebusch
Frank G. Hennessy
Leo G. Henry
Chas. J. Herman
Edgar A. Herrman
Francis A. Herrmann
Frank Herron
George Herron
Elmer B. Hess
Franklin F. Hetzel
Howard W. Hetzel
Adolph Hezel

Robert J. Hickey
Raymond G. Hieber
Raymond F. Higgins
Carroll Hochwalt
Cyril Hochwalt
George C. Hochwalt
Justin A. Hochwalt
Clarence G. Hodapp
Frank J. Hoffman
Edward Hogan
John L. Hogan
Arnold J. Holbrock
Norbert F. Holbrock
Joseph H. Holscher
Frank Holters
Henry Holters
Lieut. Herbert Hook
Thomas F. Hook
Lamar J. Hopping
Edward J. Horan
Lieut. Wm. Howe
Lester Howett
Edwin B. Huesmann
Lawrence S. Huffman
Bernard W. Hughes
Elden G. Hughes
William J. Hughes
R. Hutchings
Wm. A. Hutchins
August Janszen

Edward Janszen
Harry Janszen
Roy F. John
Sergt. Jos. J. Jeckering
Maurice Kahoe
Norman D. Karns

Frederick A. Kaullen
Willard A. Keeler
Clarence Kelly
Corpl. J. Newman Kelly
Charles A. Kenning

Joseph E. Kernan
Emil H. Kessler

Robert Hastings
Walter Heck

Sergt. Bernard J. Keuping

Marcellus J. Heile
Leonard Heile
Joseph Heim

Lieut. Harry Kiefaber

Alfred Helfrich

Leo F. Kimmel

Harry Keville

Emmett R. Kilcoyne
Ralph J. Killoran
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Robert C. Kimmel

George W. Kirby
Raymond J. Kitsteiner
Theodore Klass

Hilary N. Klein
Capt. John H. Kline

Albert N. Knoth
Carl Koch
William A. Kochis
Albert Kramer
Harold B. Kramer

Lieut. Robert Mason
Alphonse J. May

J. Wagner Mayer
Ellis J. Mayl
Richard I. Mayl
Albert Menninger
Victor J. Merkle
Lieut. Earl P. Miller

Walter F. Miller
C. M. M. Ward Miller

Leo Kramer
Ralph L. Kramer

Francis N. Miltner
Oscar Maehlmann
Jos. C. Moosbrugger

Leo Krantz

Roscoe Morin

Gerald I. Kranz

Carl E. Mueller
Theodore Munchoff

Walter J. Krantz
Karl J. Kranz
Edw. H. Kremer
Joseph J. Kuhn

Virgil Murphy

Andrew Kuntz

Richard P. Muth

Edward J. Kuntz
Victor Kuntz
Edward Lacken

Corpl. Eugene Lapierre
Edward Larkin
Elmer Larkin
Bernard Lash
Nicholas Last

Edward J. Laughlin
Edwin J. Lauterbach
Walter H. Legge
Walter T. Leifheit

Edward Leonard
Theodore F. Lienesch

James Lyons

John M. McCabe
Wendell McCullock

William FE. McDonald
Harold McEntee
Burns T. McGary
Walter J. McGary
Lieut. Gerald F. McKinney
James McMahon
J. McNamara

Edwin Mack
Sergt. Thomas J. Macklin
Bernard Maher
Maj. Frank B. Mahoney
Lieut. George Mahoney
Lieut. Joseph J. Mahoney
Alphonse H. Mahrt
Armin Mahrt
Karl Mahrt

Vincent Malloy
Corpl. Daniel G. Maloney
Edward J. Maloney
Stephen M. Maloney
Francis A. Manier

Frank Munger
William J. Murty

Edward Neary
John Neary
Iris Neunam

Lieut. Dr. J. Russel Neunam
Samuel Newnam
Charles R. Niehaus

Fred Norckauer
Fred Nugent
Allan D. Ochs
Rev. Lieut. Wm. P. O’Connor
Robert H. O’Hearn
Capt. John F. Ohmer
Paul P. Ohmer
Ray Ohmer
Francis J. Olberding
Paul A. Olberding
Frank A. O’Neill
John E. O’Neill
Rev. Lieut. John L. Ott
Edward V. Oswald
Leo J. Ovenden
John Ovington
Robert P. Paul
Victor A. Pauly

Ralph A. Pauly
Robert M. Payne
Sergt. Richard E. Pflaum
J. Raymond Pla
Sergt. Henry C. Plato
Walter Plummer
Lieut. Leslie F. Porter
Earl R. Procuniar
Richard Punch

Edward Purpus

Peter Quigley
Thomas Quigley

Sergt. Charles F. Manche

Frederick F. Martin
Clarence E. Mason

Harold Rankin

John W. Ratchford
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Thomas Ready
Harry J. Rechsteiner
Victor Rechsteiner
Edward J. Regan
Walter Reitemeier
George E. Rigney
Lieut. L. Robbins
Joseph Rockoff
Walter Roehll
Lieut. Louis E. Roehm
George B. Rolfsen
Donald Rooney
Charles H. Rosenthal
Sergt. Eugene A. Rotterman

Lieut. Louis J. Rotterman
Robert V. Rotterman
Edward Ruhl
Lieut. Charles Ryan
Rev. Lieut. James M. Ryan
Thomas A. Ryan
Clifford D. Sachs
J. C. A. Sack
Hugh Sacksteder
Lieut. Norbert Sacksteder
Robert Scales
Paul Scanlon

Aloys Schaefer
Joseph D. Schafer
John S. Schei
Joseph C. Schilder
Leo C. Schilder
William H. Schilder
Theodore Schiml
Lieut. John C. Schleipeck
Sergt. Wm. O. Schleinitz
Sergt. Albert J. Schmackers
Waldemar F. Schmidt
Herbert Schmiedecke
Charles Schmitt
Ramon M. Schmitter
Martin Schneble
Lieut. Arnold A. Schneider

Desmond Schneider
Edward Schnorr

Lieut. Francis X. Schumacher

Sergt. Clarence Smith
Carroll Sprigg
Paul Staley
Lieut. Henry Stang
Vince. A. Steger
W. J. Steger
Ivo J. Stelzer
John H. Stephan
Basil Stephens
Robert L. Steward
Fred M. Stockstill
Lieut. Wm. Stoecklein
Ensign Wm. Stoecklein
James Stokes
Ralph D. Stout
Capt. Allen L. Stowell
Geo. N. Strattner
Fred G. Stroop
Carl Stuber
Edward Stuber
Clifford Stuhlmueller
Fred Sturm
M. Leo Sullivan
William J. Sullivan
James R. Summers
Sergt. Thomas N. Sunshine
Joseph Sutton
Harold Sweenev
Francis B. Sweetman
Lieut. Paul Swift
Clarence J. Teders
George Teigler
Charles Theils
Carl A. Theuring
Mark R. Thompson
Russell G. Tilton
Humphrey Timothy
Erwin A. Toomey
Ben Topmoeller
Fred Topmoeller
Lieut. John R. Underwood
William Underwood
Joseph Unger

Joseph Seidensticker

William L. Seidensticker

Frank Sengel
James H. Sharkey
Walter M. Shea
Corpl. Eugene L. Shenk
Sergt. Chas. W. Sherlock
Edward Sherlock
John D. Sherlock
William B. Sherry
Charles Shields

Lawrence P. Sinnot
John Sitterle
Eugene Skelton
George Skelton
Harry J. Skelton
Ensign W. J. Skelton

Lauris FE. Valley
Edmund H. Vanderhoff
Ensign Max. Von Mach
Harry Wager
Sergt. Alfred Wagner
Capt. Dr. Matt. A. Wagner
Albert Wald
Albert J. Walsh
Frederick A. Walsh
Howard R. Walsh
Charles H. Wassenich
Norbert R. Weaver

Alphonse K. Weckesser
Urban F. Weckesser
Maley Wentz
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William M. Werner
Joseph Weser
Albert Wetzel
Charles W. Whalen
Bernard Whelan
R. E. White
Edw. F. Wiederhold
Martin H. Wilkinson
‘Edward Winterhalter
Paul Wintermeyer
Walter Wintermeyer
Ralph Wirshing
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Chester Wirtz
Charles M. Wolbert
Ralph J. Wollenhaupt
Leo A. Wolf
Robert F. Wooster
Wilbur A. Yackley
Elmer Yost
Clarence Youngerman
Lieut. Arthur C. Zimmerman

Co-operate

We’ve been repeatedly told the Alumni Notes are
interesting. This is due to the kind assistance of
those who occasionally let us hear a bit of pleasant gossip about an
Old Boy. We're grateful for this help. We want to give all the family news we can reach to the Boys of the big St. Mary Family, old
and young.

Recently we received photos of Corpl. John P. Georges, of Capt.
Joseph F. Derivan, and of Cadet J. Robert Hutchings. Does not
this remind you of our request for pictures of S. M. C. soldiers? Have
you sent yours? Or your friend’s? If not, co-operate. Thanks!
Surely you have not forgotten the request of the War Depart-

ment for a complete list of all former St. Mary’s students with the
Army and Navy, stating the rank, the branch and the place of service.
Write out your report after the following examples:
John J. Jones, 2nd Lieut., 159th Depot Brigade, Camp Taylor,
Kentucky.

Peter P. Piper, Corpl., Battery B, 135th Field Artillery, A. E. F.,
France.
.
511 St. Mary’s Boys entered Uncle Sam’s army and navy, so far
as we know. We believe there were more. Co-operate, please.
Now get busy right away. Send photo, report, gossip, names,
news, and all to The Exponent, Department L, Dayton, Ohio.

Co-operate. Thanks.
The Captain

On Saturday, April 12, Dayton was draped with

of Dayton’s Pet flags. Never before were such crowds seen or such
Battery D
cheers heard on the streets of the Gem City. The
heroes of Battery D of the 134th Field Artillery,
composed almost entirely of Dayton men and, of course, graduates
of St. Mary, made their triumphal entry into the city with the 37th

Division.
Capt. John H. Kline, 712, was the only Dayton officer still with

his command.

He enlisted in the artillery at Columbus, Ohio, on
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July 7, 1916. Having gone to the Mexican border, he was made
Corporal, then Provost Sergeant and Second Lieutenant. He joined
Battery D at Dayton on August 19, 1917, after it had been called to

the colors. He was finally commissioned as its Captain on November 3, 1918.
The faculty and student-body joined the vast throng on April
12, applauded him and his men, and wish him as much success in
his peaceful pursuits as attended his career on the battlefield.

Back from the

John P. Baczenas recently arrived in New York on

Big Game

the S. S. George Washington from overseas.
“Buck” was more than glad to be back in God’s
own country and his one great desire was to get to his best little
city of Dayton as soon as possible. St. Mary remembers well the
great record he made as a football player on the Varsity and later

on with the St. Mary Cadets, but she will remember still better his
gallant record in the Big Game “Over There” where he helped to
gain the touchdown of Victory. Welcome home, Buck.
The Major

The readers of these pages have read much of Capt.

Frank B. Mahoney, of Chattanooga, Tenn., and of
his work at the Officers’ Training Camps of Fort Oglethorpe and
Camp Gordon. They will be pleased to learn that, though only 24
years old, the Saints’ Athlete, on his discharge from the army, was
commissioned as a Major in the Reserve Corps. Congratulations

from your Alma Mater, Frank.
S.A. T. CG:

Evrard P. Caluwaert, ’16, received his commission

Officer

on Sept. 16, 1918.

“After being stationed at Fort

Sheridan, near Chicago, IIll., and at the 9th District
Headquarters in Kansas City, he was appointed Adjutant at Kansas
University. He can now be reached at 207 N. Brooks St., Madison,
Wisconsin, where he is attending the University of Wisconsin. His
home is in Oak Park, Chicago, III.

Saints’ Soldiers

Capt. Joseph F. Derivan, ’11, of New Vienna, Ohio,
is a veterinary surgeon at Gondrecourt, near Toul,

France, where he rendered very efficient service.
119 Notre Dame Ave., Dayton, Ohio, looked very good to Albert
F. Wald, ’12, on April 16, when he returned from the army.
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Welcome Home In a Palm Sunday sermon at his old parish church,
from the
St. Joseph’s, at Dayton, Father William P. O’Con-

Battlefield

nor, 08, spoke on “Christianity Entering Triumphant Into the World After the War, Even as
Christ Entered Jerusalem,” a fitting subject for an S. M. C. Army

Chaplain who has emerged from a most interesting period of his life,

devoted to the service of his country and of his Lord. These pages
have already recorded his heroic work among the ruins of the battle
front; but we must add another chapter.

After receiving his honorable discharge from the 136th Regiment of heavy artillery of the 37th Division, Father O’Connor has
spent his time in the interest of the great Victory Liberty Loan
Campaign.
He has been staying with his parents at 38 Ringgold St., this
city, and also at St. Mary’s Rectory, Urbana, Ohio, where he had
been very popular as assistant priest before enlisting. He paid repeated visits to his Alma Mater and gave the boys a good talk
straight from the shoulder. He loves the U. S. soldier so much that
he expects to return to him in the near future. You’re a God-sent,

Father O’Connor, for the Church and for your country.

FOR A GREATER ST. MARY
Ernest C. KirscuTen, H. S., ’20
Certainly

We again call the attention of our alumni to the

fact that the Very Reverend President of St. Mary
has appealed to them to help him furnish the club rooms of our collegians. A number have answered his letter and the publicity of
The Exponent nobly and well. To them their Alma Mater extends
her sincerest thanks. But are not some of our Old Boys on Loyalty’s
Last Legs? We wonder if the flame of enthusiasm has cooled. Can’t

they recall witha thrill of joy their halcyon college days, days
crowded with pleasure spent on campus and in hall ?—Certainly.—

Hasn’t their cheering at football and basket ball games of yore deepened into a desire to see St. Mary second to no school in U. $.?—
Certainly —Will not gratefulness for the many benefits they have
received inspire them to assist in this good work, as it has inspired

so manyanother ?—Certainly—Old Boy, if you have unconsciously
overlooked this matter of a greater St. Mary, which is so dear to you,
won’t you give it your attention now?—Certainly——Remember your

donation will help us to get a hundred men into the College division,
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and that means admission for YOUR St. Mary into the Ohio Asso-

ciation of Colleges and into the Northwestern Association of Colleges
and Secondary Schools.

Will you send a check—‘“just for old times’

sake” ?—Certainly—Won’t you do it to-day ?—Certainly.
Examples

These are not taken from a geometry or an algebra
text, but from U. S. mail and serve to show how

some of our alumni and friends have rallied round the Red and Blue.
In wishing the project success and enclosing a check for $25.00,

a Rev. Alumnus writes, “Please make no mention of my name.”
That’s giving alms with the right hand and not letting the left know
about it, isn’t it? Your wish shall be respected, generous benefactor!
“The Exponent came only a few moments ago and reminded me
of the donation to the Club Room fund. This is a feast of our Lady,

dear to all former students of St. Mary; therefore I am enclosing
my little bit,” is a message sent on March 25 from the distant South.
Thanks, Rey. Father, for—every little bit helps.
“My mind and heart are for the success of St. Mary College and
I thank you for letting me help to put it to the go-over point. I enclose check for $25.00, $20.00 to be used for the Club Room fund, and

$5.00 for a subscriptfon to The Exponent,” writes a warm and generous friend of your Alma Mater from Indiana. Will you, too, help
her to realize her ambitions ?—Certainly.
CHIPS
Norsert P. Mor, ’23
In Honor of the
Queen of May

Theodore D. Hollenkamp, ’99, of Dayton, recently
paid a visit to his Alma Mater to arrange for the
erection of a beautiful May altar in the College

Chapel in memory of his brother Bernard C. Hollenkamp, ’05, who
was carried away by a premature death.
“Dick” has been inspired by the lessons he learned as a member

of the Sodality, and his piety towards our Blessed Lady will not go
unrewarded.
One Million

The Knights of Columbus of the United States are

Strong

now making a splendid drive for new members so
as to reach the one million mark in 1919. At the

outbreak of the war the Order was brought into international prominence when the eighteen hundred councils leaped into action to help
the U. S. soldier. With a membership of only four hundred and
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thirty-three thousand the K. of C’s accomplished wonderful things
during the war. Just imagine how this vast globe could be revolutionized into a Christian world if their membership were more than

doubled.
The press throughout the country is aiding in this campaign, and
with its glorious record in the army camps and in the battle zones

overseas, this splendid organization of Catholic men ought to find
litte or no difficulty in attaining its goal.

The Dayton Council 500, ever alert, is endeavoring to add one
thousand new members to their present list under the leadership of
their Grand Knight, Wm. M. Carroll, 04. They began their drive

on March 30 by initiating seventy new members into this grand
body of men.
;
St. Mary’s takes much pride in the fact that a large number of
its former and even some of its present students are found in the
K. of C. ranks and are live wires for the good of the Order and of

humanity.

What a satisfaction it would be for your Alma Mater,

Old Boy, to know that your leaving her is but a stepping stone into
an organization that has become a world power for good!

Aw. of C.
PS.

One of the most recently initiated into the Knights
of Columbus was our Alumnus John P. Georges,
09, of Wilmington, Ohio.

After riding the K. of C.

goat at the recent big Xenia initiation, he was asked, where he got
his education; of course Johnnie knew.
“Congratulations, said a Sir Knight; you made a most remarkable record today. St. Mary may well be proud of you.”

A K. of C.

Among the Knights of Columbus, who offered

“Over There”

themselves generously for welfare work in the U.
S. army overseas, is our Alumnus Attorney Albert
J. Dwyer, ’89, of 460 N. Grand Ave., Dayton, Ohio. He left home

several months ago as K. of C. Secretary and finally landed at his
goal, Meslay-du-Maine, Mayenne, France, the headquarters of the
103rd Ammunition Train, and of part of the 53rd Brigade of the

fighting 28th Division. He installed a K. of C. hut there, and when
he is in it, there is something doing, believe us. Classes for two hours
every P. M., writing home, games, grinding on the phonograph, boxing matches, and making everybody happy, are some of the things in
which he interests the soldier boys. “I was ordered,” he writes, “to
report to Father Fahy, who is the Chaplain of the 103rd Ammunition
Train. He is a man about my age and one of the finest. His whole
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thought is for the soldiers and they swear (oh!) by him.”

again,

“I am very glad I came over here.

And

Everything one does for

these lads is so heartily appreciated that he feels more than repaid

for his efforts. The American soldier boy deserves every good thing
that has been said about him.” Our Alumnus is certainly the right
man for the right place.
With Every
Good Wish
from St. Mary

Let’s hear from you again, Al.

Carl A. Will, 03, of Dayton, entered connubial bliss
on April 23, when he was joined in holy wedlock
to Miss Etta Kuntz, sister to George F. Kuntz, ’12,

of 415 E. Third St., Dayton, at a solemn High
Mass in Holy Trinity Church. Edward A. Blumenthal, ’03, came
from Chicago to attend the celebration. Old Boys will be welcomed
by the happy couple at their home on Franklin and Perry Streets,
this city.
Welcome

None are more welcome than the older Boys of the

Visitors

great St. Mary’s Family. We should have been
pleased to see a larger number of them during

April.

Many, undoubtedly, were kept busy in the fields planting

their “Victory Gardens.”
Frank J. McCormick, ’88, of Dayton, Ohio, made a pilgrimage
to the Brothers’ beautiful cemetery, where repose, in the sleep of

peace, several of his old teachers whom he gratefully remembers.
Philip D. Rudd, 717, of Pittsburg, Pa., came to greet old friends
and to arrange for completing his College course.
Michael Gibbons II, 98, showed his Alma Mater to his oldest

hopeful, Michael Gibbons III, and to the other members of his happy
family.
Judge H. L. Ferneding, 90, of Dayton, brought Easter greetings
to his many friends at the College.
Rev. Leo M. Walsh, 712, of St. Raphael’s Church, Springfield,
Ohio, presided at the solemn services in the College Chapel on Easter
Sunday afternoon.
CLIPPINGS
Ernest C. Kirscuten, H. S., ’20
A “Bear” in
Scoring Goals

It will hardly be news for the old fans that Otto W.
Krusling, 14, of 1822 Erie Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio,
was during the past season a star forward for the

Cincinnati Gym basketball team.

He learned the fine points of the
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game at St. Mary’s and has been playing spectacular ball.
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In seven

city series games Ott scored 156 points.
Snubbers

America’s finest autos, as the Packard, the Loco-

mobile, the Ford, and many others, are equipped
with Gabriel Snubbers’ shock-absorbers, which are made in Cleveland, Ohio.
When the manufacturers opened their big office on Michigan
Boulevard, in Chicago, they looked about for a capable manager.
Our Alumnus Edw. A. Blumenthal, ’03, was their choice. He has
made a great success of his work, a thing we hardly need tell his old

teachers and chums at the College.
The Exponent takes special interest in Ed’s doings, because he
was one of its founders 16 years ago.
ane WN. C.R.

Frank A. Martin, ’07, is chief clerk of the National

News

Cash Register Company, of Dayton, Ohio, one of
the world’s largest and finest manufacturing plants.

It would seem that such an important position would be enough for

a capable Alumnus of St.

Mary, but when the writer called

upon him, he found that Frank is also the chairman of the editorial
board of the “N. C. R. News,” a unique and progressive magazine
published for the six or seven thousand employes of the “Cash.”
Our Old Boy explained that the “News” was a house-organ,

founded five years ago with the object of fostering a family spirit
among the employees
closer contact with the
infuse enthusiasm into
firm. It is written by

of the Company and of bringing them into
executive offices; the paper is not destined to
salesmen or to advertise the products of the
the factory-workers for the factory-workers.

Therefore it contains few literary masterpieces but it is rich in the
innocent, “human-nature” gossip which we all enjoy.

This hustler has been at the head of the publication committee
since the “N. C. R. News” began as a small two-page affair five years
ago. Thanks to his efforts in particular, it has grown to a 150-page
magazine, well-illustrated with half-tones, cartoons, and pictures.

His common sense editorials and the many interesting feature articles,
which he intersperses with the talk of the shops, have made the
“N. C. R. News” the best house-organ in the United States. This is
attested to by the many letters he has received from the country’s

largest firms praising his magazine and asking permission to quote
from it at length.

Even a better proof of the success of his work

is the way the big N. C. R. family reads the “News.”
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Our alumnus editor acknowledges that more than once suggestions come to him from The Exponent and also from class readings
he listened to in the dim past of 1904 when Egan’s “Gentleman”

was the topic before the Freshman Class.

Congratulations, Frank.

May every page you write continue to be an inspiration for better
things.

The Fifth Japanese Scholarship
5

)

ro

For the Mission of the Society of Mary in Japan
EER oe de ss Cee nt on ee She s Fn a
en
Recent Contributions

Mr. Adam Meyer, $5.00; Mrs. Louisa Huber, $2.00; Mrs. Theresa
Daleiden, 50c; Mrs. Sophia Wirth, $1.00; Mrs. Josephine Jung, 50c; Mrs.
Anna Resch, $1.00; Foreign Missions Section, Sodality, West Philadelphia High School for Boys, $5.00; John P. Georges, Jr., $5.00; First
High-A, Holy Redeemer High School, Detroit, Michigan, $6.00; Selfdenial Fund, Boys, St. Martin’s School, West End, Pittsburg, Pa., per
Rev. Aloysius C. Angel, $8.52; Sacrifice Fund, Boys, St. Mary’s School,
Erie, Pa., $10.00; Selfdenial Fund, Boys, St. Mary’s High School, Dubuque, Iowa, $3.50; Charity Sale, St. Mary College, Dayton, per W.
Green and A. Tapke, $1.25.
The students of St. Mary College, Dayton, Ohio, presented the
ce aren. t0r 1918S ois oo ons eno cn Skee cu ao ne een eae ee
ee
Grand Total, Fifth Scholarship, April 30, 19192...

60.00

.. 0... ce eee eae $328.46

The notable increase in the above fund is due in great part to the remarkable spirit of charity which animated the pupils of our schools during
the past Lenten season. It is not necessary for The Exponent to remind
the Faculty and Students of the Apostolic School of Japan to pray for their
benefactors.

The latter are remembered daily in the little Chapel of Urakami

and from time to time special services are held there to implore God’s blessing upon its kind friends.
Mass intentions, to be sent to the Very Rev. Superior of the Apostolic

School, are very acceptable.
Exponent readers are invited to pray for the respose of the soul of George
Hudson who died on Good Friday at San Antonio, Texas. He was the very

first contributor to this Scholarship Fund and gave to it liberally every year
as long as his means allowed it.

R. I. P.

Address all contributions and other communications to The Exponent,
Department C, Dayton, Ohio.
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College Notes
HIGHEST HONORS
College Department
Senior Electrical Engineering—Joseph Holters, 98; Elmer Hess, 95.
Senior Chemical Engineering—Paul Ohmer, 100; William Sherry, 100; Joseph
Schaefer, 100.
Senior Mechanical Engineering—Jos. Moosbrugger, 92; Waldemar Schmidt, 92.
Junior Electrical Engineering—Matthew Cahill, 90; Howard Hetzel, 88.
Junior Chemical Engineering—Carroll Hochwalt, 98; William Boesch, 86.
Sophomore Engineering—Walter Curtis, 95; Henry Stang, 91; A, Kuntz, 90.
Pre-Medics—Harold Kemper; Vincent Molloy, 82.

Freshman A—Joseph Murphy, 96; Francis Elardo, 95; Ramon Schmitter,
Freshman B—Edward Finan, 96; Ralph Pauly, 95; Edward Kremer, 94.

Arts and Letters—Herbert Abel, 97.
High School Department
Fourth High—A. Rabe, 96; R. Helmig, 96; F. Kronauge, 95; N. Mott, 95; A.
Poliquin, 95; E. Winterhalter, 95.

Third High-A—Joseph Schwind, 96; Willam Kohl, 90; Walter Kinzig, 89.
Third High-B—Lewis Sherer, 96; Norbert Westbrock, 94; Benj. Seidenstick,
94; Edwin Rohr, 93.

Third High-C—George Donovan, 99; Cyril Scharf, 96; Leonard Niesen, 96;
Joseph Deddens, 96.
Second High-A—Ernest Lamoureux, 97; Lionel Bradmiller, 96; Joseph Koehler, 94.
Second High-B—Vernard Bremer, 98; Sylvester Heckman, 97; John Russell,
96; Casimir Petkewicz, 906.
Second High-C—Albert Freiberg, 93; Fred Gwinner, 93; R. Wintermeyer, 90.
First High-A—Harry Heider, 99; Maurice Reichard, 97; Edward Lienesch, 96;

George Krug, 96.
First High-B—Pedro Gil, 99; Vincent Koepnick, 99; James Hannegan, 95;
Willard Brunsman, 95.
First High-C—Henry Donnelly, 93; Omer Burdick, 93; Louis Mahrt, 91; Joseph Bender, 91.
First High-D—Raymond Schroll, 95; Charles Himes, 94; John Dowd, 94;
Charles Kohl, 94.

Business Department
Second Year—Ysidro Reyna, 96; Louis Ascarraga, 95.
First Year—Louis Mason, 92; John McKee, 87; George Hahn, 87.

Elemenetary Department
Eighth Grade—James Carlin, 98; James Hatcher, 97; Louis Stuhldreher, 97;
Arthur Kugelman, 95; John P. Price, 95.
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Seventh Grade—Joseph Keller, 92; Cletus Corbett, 90; Charles Williams, 90;
Andrew Patko, 90; Howard Shepherd, 90.
Sixth Grade—William Kehm, 94; William Keller, 93; Francis Hollencamp, 91;
Paul Musselman, 91.
Fifth Grade—Eugene White, 91; William Popp, 85; Richard Thomas, 84.

Oratorical
Contest

The Seventh Annual Oratorical Contest for the Dr. D. G.
Reilly prizes of thirty, twenty and ten dollars in gold was
held Sunday evening, April 13. The subjects some of recent, others of present interest, were delivered with that persuasive eloquence
which provokes serious thought and invites full sympathy with the speaker’s
views. One of the contestants, R. J. Kitsteiner, much to the regret of all,
was summoned home to attend the obsequies of a near relative on the very
evening of the contest. The decision of the judges secured first prize to D.

Herbert Abel. Alphonse Stuhlmueller received second and McLeod Greathouse third prize. The music rendered by the S. M. C. Orchestra served
creditably its twofold purpose, of relieving at regular intervals the mental
tension of the audience and maintaining the spirit that pervaded in the ora-

tions.

The Xylophone Solo of Richard Teasdale was a particular feature in

the musical program and called for repeated encores.
The program of the evening was as follows:

The Star Spangled Banner
Overture—‘Chevalier Breton”
Oration—Gueynemer—A Hero of the Clouds..............
Oration—Kultur
March—“When the Boys Come Home”
Oration—The Evils of Secret Diplomacy.............A. ‘Stuhlmueller
Oration—The Spirit of Unrest
Xylophone Solo—‘Wood and Straw”
Oration—Bolshevism

R.. J. Kitsteiner
Ringleben
Richard Teasdale
McLeod Greathouse

Oration—Self-Determination for Ireland

E. Finan

Song—“God be with our Boys To-night”
Characteristic March—‘The Volunteers”
DECISION OF THE JUDGES
James J. Gibson

Bro. George Sauer, S. M.
Michael J. Gibbons

March—“The U. S. Field Artillery”
Alvin F. Rabe, H. S., 719
S. M. C.

The society saw its first literary activity on April 11,

Literary Society

when Messrs. Hemmert, Wilkinson, Mueller and Killoran

delivered short addresses on current topics.
Mr. Hemmert spoke interestingly on the working of the society and the
necessary co-operation of its members. In his talk on the “Welfare Work of
the K. C. During the War” Mr. Wilkinson paid glowing tribute to the noble
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work of this eminent organization. Both Mr. Mueller and Killoran impressed
the members of the Society with the need of employing every opportunity
while at College to mould the character and train the tongue, in preparation
for any walk in life, by their respective subjects: ‘The After Self’ and “The
Necessity of English in Life.”
Previous to these addresses the Constitution and By-Laws were discussed
and revised, and a change of name for the Society was suggested, but by
general agreement the present name was allowed to stand. At the suggestion
of Mr. Mueller the adoption of a souvenir pin bearing the name of the Society
was likewise discussed.
W. S. CURTIS.
Engineering
Notes

The latter days of March and the first weeks of April
were full of interesting and instructive items for the members of the Engineering Society.
We were fortunate to secure “Careless America” from the Firestone Tire
and Tube Company through their Dayton agent, Mr. Lowe. This film
made clear the numberless automobile accidents that are of daily occurrence

in our cities.
The society was honored on April 2, 1919, by having in its midst Dr.
George Wharton James, noted author and lecturer. All of the college students received a special invitation to attend the illustrated lecture on “What
Horses and Dogs Have Done to Win the War.’ During an hour and a
quarter Dr. Wharton’s remarks and his numerous slides had the audience

listening and observing with the closest attention. The society uses this opportunity to thank the lecturer and hopes that in the near future he will
again favor us with another of his masterful lectures.
On April 11, the last monthly meeting was held. It was a fitting climax
to the series of educational meetings held to date. Mr. Emil Kessler enlightened the members on a chapter in optics.

Most of the information imparted

had been garnered during the past summer vacation, whilst working for a
firm dealing in lenses and prisms. He showed various lenses and periscopes.
Mr. William Boesch, thereupon, read an instructive paper on Helium.

He

dwelt particularly on the use aeronautic engineers will make of it, to inflate
balloons and dirigibles, and thus render safer this mode of aerial transportation. Mr. Elmer Hess presented an interesting account of the Electric
Propulsion of Modern Battleships. After a lively discussion of the various
topics, the meeting adjourned.

M. CAHILL, Secretary.
May Devotions

Four branches of the Sodality of the Immaculate Conception were organized among the Resident and Day Students. The month of May will offer a splendid opportunity to the members
to manifest their devotion to Our Lady. The privilege of decorating the May
altar will, therefore, be left exclusively to them. By agreement the Day
Student Sodalists are to furnish fresh flowers for the altar, while the Resident
Students defray the expense for candles and vigil lights. To each branch of
the two respective classes is assigned a week “to do its bit.” No doubt, this
satisfactory arrangement will invite considerable emulation among the respective branches of the Sodality, and let us hope, conduce to greater devo-

sete 0
ee

ity.
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RAYMOND HELMIG, H. S,, ’19.
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Chapel

The four confessionals, whose erection was begunalit-

Improvements

tle over a month ago, are now complete and ready for

service. Provided with the convenience of sufficient light
through their beautifully stained windows and of suitable ventilation, they
represent a long desired improvement upon the makeshifts which heretofore
disfigured the Sanctuary. The cost of two of the stalls was defrayed by the
Student body as a namesday gift to the Reverend President on the eve of
March 19th.
RAYMOND HELMIG, H. 6., 719.
Donation

Judge and Mrs. H. L. Ferneding of Dayton, Ohio, presented a gold chalice as an Easter offering to the College
Chapel in memory of their twin children. The donors are hereby assured that
its daily use will be as often a reminder to pray for their temporal and spiritual welfare.

Statuary
Decorations

The interior of the College Chapel has assumed a changed
aspect during the Easter holidays. The beautiful Munich
statues on the altars have been repainted. The sombre
and uninviting colors have been replaced by lighter and delicate shades giving
the statues a more natural appearance.

The outdoor statues of Our Lady of the Pines which stands on the summit of Chapel Avenue and the Calvary Group in the Brothers’ Cemetery were
given a hard ivory finish. In view of their outdoor position and their exposure to inclement weather the artist preferred to decorate them in a simple, chaste, and at the same time durable color, which does not detract from

their beauty. The College authorities are fully satisfied in every particular
with the work. The artist, who is attached to the firm of the Daprato Statuary Company leaves with a well-deserved recommendation from the authori-

ties of the College.
ELMER SHERMAN, H. &., 719.
Inspection of

oa

Lieut. Col. John H. Hester, General Staff, made an in-

ose

spection of the R. O. T. C. Friday, April 25th. He made
a tour through the buildings and Friday watched the
Cadets at their drill. He expressed himself as well pleased with the condition of the Corps and was delighted with the reception he received from
the College authorities.
MAJOR JAMES R. HILL.

Visitors

Very Rev. Louis A. Tragesser, S. M., a former President

of the College and now Provincial of the Western (St.
Louis) Province, visited the College on his return from the Novitiate at Mt.
St. John, Ohio, where he had made his annual retreat. His headquarters are
in Maryhurst, Kirkwood, Mo. He was accompanied by the Rev. Joseph C.

Ei, S. M., President of Chaminade College, Clayton, Mo., and a former member of the S. M. C. faculty.

Second High-B
Literary Society
seph

2

CO
N
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In the latter part of March, the Second High-B organized a literary society for the purpose of encouraging
public speaking and fostering a taste for literature. Jo-

McDonald was

chosen president,

Ernest

Mueller,

vice-president, and

Joseph Lamoureux, secretary.
So far three debates have been held.

The first debate took place on

March 22, and the subject under discussion was, Resolved, That the capital

of the United States should be nearer the center of population. The negative
side, composed of Herbert Eickenbary, Lawrence Kissling and Nicholas
Lause, defeated the affirmative, represented by Joseph Lamoureux, John
Donnelly and Joseph McDonald. The second debate was held on April 1.
The proposition, Resolved, That the captured German warships should be
sunk, was well argued by the negative, Vernard Bremer and Edward O’Connell; but the affirmative, Ernest Mueller and Leonard Hodgkin, had the bet-

ter arguments. On April 8, the sides that had debated on the capital of the
United States presented their arguments in the third debate on the proposition, Resolved, That the United States should enter the League of Nations.
The affirmative, although excellently argued, was again defeated. In this
instance they lost by one point, the negative having 86 points to their credit,
while the affirmative had 85. Other debates and several lectures are being
prepared and will take place in the near future.
JOSEPH LAMOUREUX, H. S., ’21.
The Mission
Fund
sions.

Toward the end of Lent
the College invited the
of their spending money
A general committee consisting of R.

the Very Reverend President of
resident students to offer some
for the great cause of the MisJ. Dorger as chairman and E. F.

Busch as secretary organized subcommittees who repeatedly addressed the
different divisions on the subject.
Members of these subcommittees were

R. J. Kitsteiner, O. J. Pecord, E. K. McInerhney, N. P. Mott, and G. Donovan.
An envelope collection was taken up in the chapel on Palm Sunday by F. X.
Tsu, a student hailing from China and by W. S. Curtis, who hails from
Japan, with the following splendid results:
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Individual students contributed as follows:

College Division—$1.00:
Curtis, Student, F.

Ferrara,

R. Kitsteiner, Student.

50c:

R. Schmitter, W.

Student, C. Hellebush, Student, Student.

35c:

H. Kramer, Student, E. Finan. 30c: Student. 25c: E. Huesmann, Student,
C. Teders, Student, Student, R. Serrano, Student, S. Emerick, R. Pauly, M.
Wilkinson, M. Thompson, E. Kremer, J. Griesemer, R. Killoran, M. Greathouse, F. Martin, S. Maloney, F. Kaullen.
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First Division—$1.00: J. Deddens, J. Donnelly, Student, Student. 50c:
M. Cloran, N. Mott, R. Dorger, P. Swint. 35c: G. Donovan. 30c: P. Grote.
25c: W. Pickett, F. Tsu, J. McKee, C. Scharf, J. Wagner, R. Teasdale, R.
Coghlan, A. Damm, J. Laffey, J. Sullivan, L. Dillon, R. Drouillard, J. Trabbic,
M. Boylan, L. Hodgkin, E. McInerhney, Student, F. Hughes, J. Malloy, H.

Lanigan, W. Thomas, Y. Reyna, J. Healy, L. Azcarraga, J. Evans, L. Tague,
J. McCurran, J. Falkenbach, L. McFadden, N. Rectenwald, A. Sack, J. Day,
E. Falkenbach, F. Robledo, L. Baur, E. Heile, J. McDonald, G. Hahn, S.
Stemley, J. Gutierrez, H. Melia, P. Comer, Art. Damm, W. Frischkorn, H.

Howlett.

15c: F. Hook, L. Strottner.

9c: A. Duemer.

4c: M. Tomas.

Second Division—$1.00: A Friend. 50c: L. Dorger, C. Sprunck, H. Iske,
D. Donisi. 38c: A. Freiberg. 35c: J. Cleary, M. Brunner. 30c: P. Volino,
C. Deery. 27c: L. Cochrane. 25c: M. Miller, B. Ebelhardt, R. Gingerich, J.
Gottbrath, R. Wintermeyer, G. Covert, L. Niesen, J. McGreevey, A. Strosnider, J. Vogt, D. Simon, W. Comerford, R. McGriff, J. Quinlan, V. Young,
N. Payne, R. Murphy, W. Sander, W. Johnson, W. Fritz, A. Quinn, J. Hartley, L. Collins, M. O’Donnell, O. Marshall, A. Zettler, A. Kruthaup, E. Van
Arnhem, C. Minnock, W. Scales, K. Claude, W. Sweeney, T. Quigley, R. Boggan, W. Van Arnhem, D. Margolis, N. Gausepohl, L. Barrett, C. Cody, C.
Reaume, P. Burns, E. Calhoon, W. Crow, A. Flaherty, J. Amersbach, J. Tomas,
W. Clendenin.
;
Third Division—50c: E. Mahoney, N. Hils, H. McDonald, J. Boyle, F.
Sanchez. 35c: R. Dyi. 25c: E. Flowers, P. McBride, A. Saunders, F. Alvarez,
R. Santaella, G. Corbett, J. Cleary, W. Brunsman, N. Konen, M. Murphy, W.
Day, N. Hellmann, W. Hooper, Student, E. Cullum, A. Tapke, W. McDonaugh, E. Telscher, E. Donovan, J. Doppes, F. Schoppelrei, J. Mangan, W.
Green, C. Falkenbach, A. Discherl, R. Scheckelhoff, T. Hackett, J. Schulte,
F. Berch, L. Bennett, A. Preest, W. Sullivan, R. Hanlon, G. Needham, T.

Regan, E. Stubbers. 20c: F. Voltz, D. Linnane, H. Donnelly, P. Jackson.
15c: Student, H. Diskes, R. Dooley. 10c: C. Goulding, R. Adelberg, J. Donahue, F. Gwinner, F. Clifford.
Fourth Division—$1.00:

C. Megerle, A. Patko, R. Beck, A. Cobian, F.

Cobian. 50c; C. Sanchez, F. Busch. 25c: R. Thomas, E. Dobos, L. Staley,
W. Salwicz, J. Murphy, J. Hammerle, V. Carlin, J. Harris, D. Cannon, C.
Williams, W. Lukaswitz, J. Carlin, W. Scott, P. Veerkamp, W. Moriarty, J.

McGarvey, R. Henne, C. Gartland, H. Osterfeld, J. Price, A. Kugelman, F.
Cross, H. Westropp, R. Oberlander, M. Roberts, A. Moctezuma, J. McDermott,

S. Kender, Student.
B. Gottbrath.

15c: G. Oakman.

10c: A. Stubbers, H. Feichtmeier. 5c:

The non-resident students not to be outdone in generosity organized on
their own initiative a whirlwind campaign of 48 hours, under the leadership

of Norbert Bergmann as chairman and Edwin Moosbrugger as secretary with
the following members of the subcommittees who repeatedly addressed the
students in the different class rooms:

E. Hess, F. Farley, A. McCarthy, E.

Litkowski, A. Poliquin, E. Mayl and F. Bickford. The non-resident students
of each class room chose their promoter, who with the slogan “Don’t let it
rattle” filled the Mission “Mite Boxes” comfortably with the following contents, the Seventh Grade leading: -
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Class

Promoters

Amount Collected

Senior Engineering
Sophomore Engineering ............
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Second Business
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.
.
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Hess
Lienesch
Hess
Kuntz
Kernan

. Hess
.F. Kronauge

. Miles
. Supenski
. Reilly
. Lamoureaux
. Fitzgerald
. Doppes

.
.
.
.

Gerlaugh
O’Connor
Lescher
Poeppelmeier

. Graham
. Keller
. Keller

Scattered

To the above should be added 60 cents from a Charity Sale and $1.10
“Mite Box” offering from the Sodality, Third Division Boarders.
The whole campaign was a splendid success, due to the speedy and energetic work of its organizers and the neat sum of $128.95 which was realized,
will be distributed among the Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary located at
Maryknoll, near Ossining, New York; the Society for the Propagation of the
Faith, located at 343 Lexington Ave., New York City, and the Apostolic School

of the Society of Mary, located at Urakami, near Nagasaki, Japan.

If the

students whose generosity made it possible to raise the above, could witness

the blessing their sacrifices are bringing to pagan lands, they would feel amply
rewarded for their charity.
:
M. GULDEN MACKMULL, H. &., 19.
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Athletic Notes
BASEBALL
A Good Start

With the steady hand of Coach Harry Martin piloting
them, the Saints got away to a good start, downing Earlham in the opener 6 to 1, and getting away with the long end of a 11 to 5
count at the expense of their old-time rivals from Antioch in their second encounter of the season. In these first two engagements the Saints looked good,
fielding in snappy and clever fashion, and smiting the pellet consistently and
opportunely, and with Martin out there every day helping to polish off the
rough spots, there is every indication that the squad will round out into as

speedy and well-balanced an aggregation as ever represented the College
on the diamond.
The battery work of the Saints is anything but weak, with Hetzel and
Emerick performing well on the mound and Sacksteder handling their slants
and pegging to the bases like a veteran. The infield is putting up a pretty
brand of ball, with Ohmer and Sherry taking good care of the first and third
cushions, and with two youngsters, Farley and Mayl, working in steady fashion around the keystone sack. In the gardens Captain “Rookie” Summers
with Donovan, O’Hearn, Sanders and Malloy can be rélied upon to handle

anything that gets beyond the inner works. The base running and stickwork,
too, is steadily developing into the high class variety under the tutoring of
Coach Martin, making the general play of the Saints something to keep up
the enthusiasm of their rooters.
Ss. M. C—6
Earlham—1

On Saturday, April 12, the Saints inaugurated their season with a neat win over Earlham College, inducing the

latter aggregation to bow to the tune of 6 to 1. The slab
work of Hetzel in this game was splendid, he allowing only four hits, besides

striking out five men and walking only one.

After the parade and other open-

ing ceremonies, during which a breeze neighboring on the wintry variety

swept over the diamond, the two teams settled down to regular playing and
the fans were treated to a good exhibition of the national pastime.
In spite of the fact that they had but little practice in preparation for the
opener the Saints displayed good form and played a brand of ball far superior
to that exhibited by the Earlham team.
To Hetzel goes the bulk of the credit for the victory. This husky hurler
had the Hoosiers eating out of his hand most of the way, and four scattered
hits were all they could collect off his delivery.

He walked but one man and

fanned five. Summers and Ohmer collected the most hits for the Saints with
two bingles apiece, one of Summers’ being a two-bagger to center.
The two

Earlham pitchers, Templeton and Larsh, were getting them-

selves into trouble repeatedly by their generosity, walking no less than ten
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men, each hitting a batsman, while Larsh cut in with a wild pitch to make the
day complete. Raiford was the only man who connected with Hetzel’s delivery, and he garnered two hits, one of them being of the two-bagger variety.
The old standbys, Sherry and Ohmer, played their usual steady game,
Ohmer getting away with the ancient, moss-covered, moth-eaten, hidden ball
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trick at the expense of Templeton.
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Double plays—Jordon to Mills; Jor-

Stolen bases—Sherry 2, Ohmer, Templeton.

Sacrifice hit—Sack-

steder. Struck out—By Hetzel 5, by Templeton 4. Bases on balls—Off Templeton 5, off Larsh 4, of Hetzel 1. Wild pitch—Larsh. Hit by pitched ball—
By Templeton, Mayl; by Larsh, Sacksteder. Left on bases—St. Mary 12,
Earlham 4. Umpire—Bevan.

Ss. M. C.—11
Antioch—5

In their second encounter of the season, on Saturday,
April 26, the Saints were again victors this time with
Antioch College the victims dangling on the short end of
a ll to 5 count. After their Easter lay-off, the players werea trifle rusty,
and this fact together with the frigid breezes during the game, made it a
rather wild exhibition. But getting the hits when needed, coupled with the
generosity of the opposing pitchers, enabled the Saints to win the contest.
The numerous long hits made by both teams served to keep the fans interested.

Hetzel, who pitched a fine game against Earlham, was again called upon
by Coach Martin to do the hurling, but the big boy could not weather the
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storm and was relieved by Emrick in the third inning. Steve pitched the rest
of the game in fine style, only one run being scored off of his delivery.
Wallace and Northup did the most hitting for the visitors with three hits
apiece. Donovan was the big noise for the Saints, gathering four hits out of
five times up, one of them a three-base smash. Sacksteder played a nice game
back of the bat, turning back three would-be stealers and nipping one man
off of first by a quick throw.
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The Score:

Hits—Off Hetzel, 5 in

Struck out—By Little 6, by

Base on balls—Off Little 6, off Hetzel

Hit by pitched ball—By Hetzel, Harner; by Little, O’Hearn.

Wild pitch—Emrick.

Passed balls—Vanorsdall 2, Sacksteder. Left on bases—

St. Mary 8, Antioch 8. Umpire—Bevan.

TRACK AND FIELD
Track Team

After weeks of strenuous try-outs and practice, Coach
Mettler has selected his squad and is now priming them
for their first meet of the season. The meet scheduled with Earlham for May
10 has been cancelled by the Richmond management and at the present writing the Saints have been unable to book any opposition to meet them on the
home track.
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Here is the squad that will represent S. M. C. un the track this season:
100 yd.

POOAV
AA

Falkenbach, Malloy, Weckesser and Teasdale.

ASN as Lh
5a 2 Malloy and Teasdale.
ASN o. Sc
see Melia and Scharf.

880 yd.

uc ae

1 Mile

ee OLenierand- Dwyer
Hochwalt and Gutierrez

2 Mile

Boggan and Donnelly

Low: wiurdies

“=. :-....2.<;Halkenbach and Deddens

High Hurdles ...........Teasdale and Maloney
Pole Vault ....>.22....»..Captain. Curtis: and Sack.
Discus

Kramer, Scharf and Cloran

Javelin

Radican and McFadden.

Kramer, Strattner and Dillon

Inter-Class

On May 31 there will be held on the College campus an

Track and

inter-class track and field meet open to all students of the

Field Meet

High School Department except members of the track
team.
Class pennants and individual prizes will be
awarded to the winners. A. A. U. rules will govern all contests; the details
will be regulated by the further information given below. There will also be
a meet conducted at the same time for the students of the Grade School
Department.

NAWRON

Track Events

100 yard Dash.
220 yard Run.
440 yard Run.
880 yard Run.
220 yard (low) Hurdles.
120 yard (high) Hurdles.
14 mile Relay (one team out of each class, and four men to a team).
Field Events

Running High Jump.
12-lb. Shot Put.
Running Broad Jump.
Pole Vault.
Rope Climb (hands only)
Information for Competitors
The events will start promptly at 2:00 p. m.
Contestants must report to the Clerk of Course to receive their numbers

before 1:30 p. m.
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No one will be allowed to start without his number, which must be pinned
on the back of his shirt.
Contestants must wear Track Suits.
Individual contestants can take part in only two events.

Each class should be represented by two men in each event.
Class pennants for highest class score, and individual prizes for first,
second and third in each event will be awarded.
Entry must be made in the following manner:

Please enter me in the following events:

Signature of Student
Age and Class

Signature of Teacher
Entries close May 24.
Seebald, S. M.

Obtain and return your entries to Bro. Thomas

Elementary

The contestants will be divided into two groups, but the

Department

events will be the same for each group and will be run

off at the same time.
Group I will comprise boys below 110 lbs. and Group II those above
110 lbs.
The other points of information for competitors are the same as those
indicated above for the High School Department.

Track Events
100 yard Dash.

220 yard Dash.
440 yard Run.

440 yard Relay (one team out of each class; four boys to a team).
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Field Events

Running Broad Jump.
Rope Climb (hands and feet).
Pole Vault.
Running High Jump.

ENTRY
Please enter me in the following events:
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Obtain and return your entries to Bro. Thomas

DRINK

Hollencamp
s
Soda
Bottled in all assorted flavors.

BUY IT BY THE CASE
(TWO DOZEN TO A CASE)

PHONES:
Bell Main 433
Home 2433

Phone us your order and we will deliver

itto YOUR home. SOLD AT DEALERS

Just say—“Exponent’”’ and please our advertisers

Home Phone 3441

Bell Main 441

The Dayton Ice Cream & Dairy Co.
MILK
CREAM
ICE CREAM

.

CREAMERY BUTTER
BUTTER MILK
COTTAGE CHEESE

Perfectly Pasturized Milk delivered before Breakfast

748 South Main Street

Dayton, Ohio

EAT

Laurel Butter Crackers
BEST ON EARTH
Manufactured only by

THE DAYTON BISCUIT COMPANY
BEWARE OF [MITATIONS

Ww. J. Sherer Compan
25 Perrine St.
DAYTON, OHIO
Bell Phone 3893

Leonard B. Witte

Jos. H. Tegenkamp

CATHOLIC LIBRARY STORE
Dealers in

Prayer Books, Religious Articles, Pictures
Importers of Vestments, Laces, Banners, Chalices,

Ostensoria, Ete.

Candles, Sanctuary Oil, Incense,

Charcoal, Tapers, Etc.

411 E. Fifth St.

Mission Supplies.

Home Phone 11199

DAYTON, OHIO

os

Just say—“Exponent”’ and please our advertisers

A GOOD WORD—
Is Heard on Every Side About our “Sepia Portraits”

The Leeser Studio
Successors to the Bowersox Studio

137 Canby Building

Dayton, Ohio

Send Your Soldier Friend
The Best News from Home—

Your Photograph

SMITH BROS., Photographers
18 EAST FOURTH STREET

Our Line of

Sporting Goods
Pleases the Athletes at St. Mary’s
College. No Better Goods Made.
Send for Catalog

The Draper & Maynard Co.
PLYMOUTH, N. H.

Robert Colburn |Ben Westbrock
THE POPULAR

Barber

UNDERTAKER
718 South Wayne Ave.

Auto Equipment for
Weddings and Funerals
Extensive limousine service for weddings

Office Phones:
Union Avenue and Brown Street

Res. Phones:

Home—2485

Home—4142

Bell—E 485

Bell—E 2075

Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

The F. A. Requarth Co.
MILL WORK, LUMBER
and BUILDING MATERIAL
Monument Ave. and Sears St.

Both Phones

Quality First—Our Policy
by purchasing your House Furnishings of us you
not only get quality—but you save at least 10%

from “Other’s” prices on whatever you buy.

The Forster-Hegman Co.
35-37 N. Main Street—Near Second

YES—There is a big difference in MEATS
INSIST ON THE QUALITY PRODUCTS

The Wm. Focke’s Sons Co.
BEST BY TEST

Kettle Rendered Lard, Beef
Veal and Hotel Cuts, High

Grade Sausages, Mild-Cured
Hams and Bacon.
WE SOLICIT YOUR PATRONAGE
BOTH PHONES
1004-1006 E. Fifth St.
BRANCH

East Springfield Street
PACKING HOUSE

Just say— “Exponent” and please our advertisers

ESTABLISHED 1873

The H. Hollencamp Sons Co.
‘*The House of Fashion’’

Men’s and Boys’ Clothes, Hats, Caps and Haberdashery

U. S. Military Clothes and Equipment
NONE BETTER—COME AND SEE US
South Jefferson Street

@ -0--0--8- o--%- e--0

Near Market

ADLER @ CHILDS
24 and 26 East Third Street

We want to call your attention to our

Men’s and Young Men’s Furnishings
Department
We have at all times the largest open stock of
UNDERWEAR,
SHIRTS,
HOSIERY , GLOVES,
and our prices will pay you to investigate

THE POEPPELMEIER CO.
for

:

61 Floor Varnish and Colors
Anchor Paints
WALL PAPER—LINOLEUM—WINDOW SHADES

Both Phones

412-418 Wayne Avenue

HARRY SCHMITZ

LOUIS RAUSCH

HOME PHONE 5666

The S Bakery
Bread and Fancy Cakes
1211 Xenia Avenue
Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

Clark’s Barber Shop|

PHILIP PAUL
Electrical

i

Shoe Repairing
NEATLY DONE

13 W. Fifth St.

DAYTON, OHIO| 1232 s. Brown St.

Dayton, Ohio

BALLS CANDY
Is used by the S. M. C. 800
Ojpen Day and Night

N. B.—We’ve lost the Key
Attention is called to the new

College Canteen
located at the West End of the Lower Arcade

ST. MARY COLLEGE

Satisfy the Inner Man
87 VARIETIES—WAR PRICES IGNORED

Everybody Welcome

Wholesale-Retail

Bell Main 5536

Home Phone 4540

ALBERT A. VAUBEL
Furnaces
SLATE, IRON, TIN and COMPOSITION ROOFING
REPAIRS FOR ALL MAKES OF FURNACES
SPOUTING and SHEET METAL WORK

Repairing of All Kinds a Specialty
242 Oak Street

Dayton, Ohio
Just say—“Exponent” and please our advertisers

Builders’
Hardware

Keep in Mind for Painting Time

Anchor Paint

A SPECIALTY

Wisdom Selects It
Weather Selects It

Lawn Mowers
Lawn Rollers
Garden Hose
Screen Doors
and Windows
Chicken

The Irvin, Jewel € Vinson Co.
17 E. Third Street

Netting

Near Main

Tel. Bell 1908

and

Fly Screen
LEONARD REFRIGERATORS
TOOLS AND CUTLERY

THE 6G. W. TISCHER COMPANY
34 N. Main St.

Photographer

Dayton, Ohio

20-22 East Third Street
Bell 888

COMPLIMENTS

OF

Home 8828

McDERMOTT & CLEMENS

Adam Deger’s Bakery

FINE
PLUMBING

Brown St. and Union Ave.

Broomell’s Vapor System of Heating
a Specialty for Residences,
Schools and Churches.
23 N. Jefferson St.

Dayton, Ohio

G. R. KINNEY & CO.
Big Shoe Store
BIGGER AND BETTER THAN EVER
114 and 116 E. Fourth Street

A National is a force for good
It stops temptation.

It stops waste.
It stops mistakes.

It protects merchants.
It protects clerks.
It protects customers.
It saves time.

It saves money.
It saves labor.

A modern National is a business necessity
The National Cash Register Company, Dayton, Ohio
Offices in all the principal cities of the world

URBAN DEGER
Organist
Teacher of PIANO,
ORGAN, HARMONY and
COMPOSITION

A. C. Giambrone
WHOLESALE
FRUITS
Bell Phone East 2472

Three Manual Pipe Organ in Studio for Practice

The Lowe Bldg., 127 S. Main St.
Bell 2632

Home 11573

112 COMMERCIAL STREET
We call for and deliver to any part of city
Free of Charge

C. C. Young’s
Cleaning—Pressing
Repairing

Home Phone 4439

Sachs Shoe Hospital
H. 8. SACHS, Proprietor

FOR QUALITY SHOE REPAIRING
AT NO HIGHER PRICES
PROMPT SERVICE OUR SPECIALTY

Ep. MERKLE, Mgr.

1217 S. Brown St.

109 S. Jefferson St.

Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

Dayton, Ohio

- This Magazine ts Our Product

The J. C. Ely Printing Co.
205-207-209 SOUTH JEFFERSON STREET

The ROEHLL
Grocery and Provision Co.
14 Home Stores in Dayton

Bell 1661

Home 3661

DANNER & O’LEARY
PLUMBING and

HEATING ENGINEERS
15 W. First Street

South End Pharmacy

DAYTON, OHIO

Compliments

DRUGS
CIGARS—SODAS

of a

FILMS

Friend

s

CORNER BROWN AND WOODLAND AvE.
Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

5%

[ml

On Savings

‘Why take less?
fi ed Sou 90) p

t
enema,
rireers

Lee |

ae wl

‘Joli
Fidelity
Building Association
FIDELITY MEDICAL BUILDING
OUR NEW HOME, MAIN ST. AT FIFTH

(a)

“Pathe” and Soll
“Phon D’ Amour”
Talking Machines at $95 and $125 ( 30
y

SHEET MUSIC and MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS
MEREDITH’S, 25 W. FOURTH ST.

Of Course You Do!
Want your bread, biscuits, buns, cakes, pies and all

kinds of pastries to be pure, clean and wholesome
and that is just exactly what you get when you use

Durst’s Best, Loral or Blue Bell Flour
Order a Sack today from your Grocer

License G09135

Electric Fixtures and
Construction
Hotpoint Heating Appliances
Hoover Suction Sweepers
Thor Washing and
Wringing Machines
Ever Ready Flash Light Supplies

Electric Fans

Mazda Lamps

A.M.J. Gibbons Electric Shop
No. 4 ARCADE

The W. L. Adamson Go.
WHOLESALE
GROCERS

444 East Third Street
DAYTON, OHIO

DAYTON, OHIO

Training School for Nurses
ST. ELIZABETH HOSPITAL, DAYTON, OHIO
Conducted by
THE SISTERS OF THE POOR OF ST. FRANCIS

Student Nurses’ Rest Room
“Off Duty”
The Student Nurse pursues her training amidst surroundings which are
congenial and uplifting. An interesting daily succession of Instruction, practical Clinical Experience, Recreation and pleasant companionship combine to
make the period of Training an experience which is agreeable and inspirational. These features will appeal to you or to your friends.

Why not make entrance application NOW?
Minimum educational requirement: One

Duration of Training:
Age dimit:*
Address:

(1) year of High School.

Three (3) years.

13: to0v35:
Supervisor, Training School.

ST. ELIZABETH HOSPITAL, DAYTON, OHIO

Moeet- mo at-

QualityCorner

ROMYoOod news
travels fast

Beis

VT

and you High School Boys
have heard that our

Spring Suit Styles.
are the — the town,

“Inetropolitan
Quality Corner “ Ludlowatfoul
SJ H- Margolis

|

